Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



jGooi^lij 1 



^r. 



/' 



2Z? 

lSlb~ 



.,C.<H)i^le 



I 



:.,G00l^llJ 



sGoO'^k 



...Google 



WORKS 



HENRY MACKENZIE. ESQ, 



EDINBURGH i 
Printed bjr Junn Clailis. 



OHM ..Google 



:.,G00l^le 



jGooi^iij y 



JfTTLIA BE ]R.®inB2©NE. ' 



'/'/,/ /f-X'/f/f.. f/Kti^ .L—>'-/in t^a mttrefi'lr- 



^f^^\ r:,,.«.G00glt^ 



WORKS 

HENRY MACKENZIE, ESQ.' 

/JV TBRBB VOLUMES. 

VOL. III. 
JULIA DE ROtTBIGNE'. 

EDINBURGH r 

rRINTED FOR R. ICHOLBT AND O. COWtE & CO. 

U>NDON ; 

AND FOR DQIG & STIBUNO/ EDlNBORaH. 

1615. 

OHM ..Google 



...Google 



JULIA DE ROUBIGNE'. 



IN A SERIES OF LETTERS. 



INTHOD0CTION. 

][ HATE tormeily taken the liberty of holdkig 
some prefatory diecourse with my leadera, on the 
sutgect of those httle luttories which ac«uient ei:^ 
abled me to imy before them. This is prdiial^y 
the last time I shall moke use of thdo* indulgence ; 
and even, if this Introduction should he found 
superfluous, it may claim tha^ pardon, as the 
[iarting address of one, who has endeavoured to 
contribute to their entertainment. 

1 was favoured last summer with a virat Stoat 
a gentleman, a native (rf France, with whose &■ 
ther Ihad been intimately acquainted whai I wa^ 
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B ■ INTBODUCTIOS. 

last in that country. I confess myself particular- 
ly delighted with an intercourse, which removes 
the barrier of national distmction, and gives to 
the inhabitants of the world the appearaitce of 
one common family. I received, therefore, this 
young Frencbman into that humble shed, which 
Providence has allowed my age to rest in, with 
peculiar satisfaction ; and was rewarded, fur any 
little attention Z had in my power to shew him^ 
hy acquiring the friendship of one, whom I ibund 
to inberit all that pateriKtl worth which had fixed 
my esteem, about a doz«i years ago, at Paris. 
In truth, sucb attention always rewards itself; 
and, I believe, my own feelings which I express- 
ed to this amiaUe obA aecemplifibed Frenchman 
tm his levnag Ei^^nd, are such as every one 
wiU own, whose mnd is susceptible of feeling at 
aU. He wsos profuse of thanics,. to which my 
good offices had' no title, but from the inclination 
that accoD^ftanied thera. — Idy Moiaiair, (said I, 
for he bad used a langui^ more accommodated 
thaa ours to the lesser order of sentimaots, and 
I answered him s» wdl as long, want of practice 
would allow nie, in the seme tmigue,)— Tct^ 3fim- 
strnf, oiaeur- et ineamtu, avec haxacoup de InemxU- 
hiMcty vmia pen da pouwir, je ne go&le duxpharir 
plua sincere, que de petatr, qiCilya, dans auam 
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imtkAduction. S 

^uartier du vumdt, wk ante hojuiite, ^ «e toumtnt 
it moi avec reamnoiaaaiue. 

But I am' taUuDg of myself, whoi'I should be 
^ying as aeoouBt of the following papers. This 
gmtlemsn, diacoursing mth me on the sul^ect 
of those letters, the substance of which Ihad&nr- 
merly puUished under the tide o£ the Man of the 
Worid, observed, that if the denre of searching 
into the records of private life were comiboii, the 
^sGoVery of sach ot^lectioiis would cease to be 
vcndered at " We IwA," said he, " fi» Hia- 
b»ies of Men, among those of high rank ; but 
memoirs of sentiment and suffering, may be found 
in ev«y condition. 

" My father,'" continued my young fitiend, 
" made, since you saw him, an aojuintion of that 
nature, by a whimsical accident Standing one 
day at the door of a grocery sho[^ making en- 
qoiiy as to the lodgmgs of sdme person of his 
acqu^ntance, a Httle hoy passed him, with a 
bundle of peters in his hand, which be offered 
for saledo the master of the f^op, ior the-o^- 
Qary uses of his trade ; but they difi^red about 
the price, and the \xj was ready to depart, when 
my fiober desired a sight of the papers, saying 
to tlie lacL, with a smile, that, perhaps, he might 
deal with bim, for his book; upon reo^g a seh- 
2 
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4 l^tRO/DOCfl&V. 

ten^-or two, he found a style much ^bove tlmt 
of the ordinaiy manuBciipts of a grocery shop, 
aod gave theimy his price at a venture, for the 
vhole. When he got home, and examined the 
parcel, he found H to con^st of letters put up, 
for (he most part, according to their dates, which 
he committed to me, as having, he said, better 
eyes, and a keener curiosity, than his. I found 
them to oont^n a story in det^l, vhich, I be- 
lieve, would interest one of your tsm of think- 
ing, a good deal. If you chuse to undergo the 
trouble of the perusal, I shall take care to have 
them sent over to you by the first opportunity I 
can find, and if you wilt do the Public the fa- 
vour to digest-then, ss you did those oiAimahf 
and his childrlen.^— iMyyouBg Frenchman speakg 
the language of compliment; but I do not chuse 
to translate any farther. . It is enough to say, 
that I -received his -papers some time ago, and 
that they are those which I have translated, and 
now give'to the world. I had, perhaps, treated 
them as I did the letters he mentioned ; but I 
found it a difficult task to reduce them into nar- 
ratjve, because they are made up of sentiment^ 
which narrative would destroy. The only power 
I have exercised over them, is that of omittimg 
letters, and passages of letters, which seem to 
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bear do relation to the stoty I mean to oHnniu* 
nicttte. In doing this, however, I confess I have 
been cautious : I love myself (and am t^t there- 
fore, frcHB a common sort of weakness, to imagine 
that other people love) to read nature in her smal- 
lest character, and am often more apprised of the 
state of the mind, from very trifling, than from 
very important ciremnstances. 

As, from age and utuation, it is likely I shall 
address the puUic no more, I cannot avoid tak- 
ing this (^portunity of thanking it for the recep- 
tion it has given to those humble pages which I 
formerly introduced to its notice. Unknown and 
impatronized, I had little pretension to its favour, 
and little expectation of it ; writing, or arranging 
the writings of others, was to me only a favourite 
amusement, for which a man easily finds both 
time and apology. One advantage I drew from 
it, which the humane may hear with satisfaction ; 
I often wandered froia my own woe, in tracing 
the tale of another's affliction ; and, at this mo- 
ment, every sentence I write, I am but escaping 
a little farther frnn the pressure of sorrow. 

Of the merit or faults of the compodtioa, in 
the volumes of which I have directed the publi- 
cation, a small share only was mine ; for their 
tendency I hold myself entirely accountable, be- 
3 
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B INTSimOVTlOM. 

csuse, had it been a bad one, I had the power of 
auppresfflng tbem ; and irom their t^od^cy, I be- 
lieve, more Ujan any other quality belonging to 
them, has the indulgence of thor readers arisen, 
li'or that indulgence I deoie to return them grate- 
ful acknowledgements as an editor ; I Bhall be 
proud, with better reason, if there is nothing to be 
found in my publications, tJiat may forfeit their 
esteem as a man. 



...Google 



LETTER I. 

Julia de Souhigvi to Maria de Rondlles. 

^' iLui iriendahip ef your MariB,«iufortuiie can 
** never deprive you of."— Thew were the words 
mth which you sealed that attachaient we had 
formed in the bLksfal ^>«iod of infancy. The 
remembrance of those peaceful days we passed 
together in the convent, is often recalled to my 
mind, anndst the ctues (^ the present Yet &a 
not think me foolish enough to compliun of the 
want of those pleasures which afSuence gave us ; 
the situation of my &th^s affiurs is such as to 
exclude luxury, but it allows hiq^iness ; and, 
were it not for the recollection of what he once 
possessed, which now and then intnidea itsdf 
upon him, he coiikt scon^ form a wish that w^e 
not gratified in the retreat he has found. 

You were wont to call me tbe little philoso- 
pher ; if it be philosophy to feel ho violent dis- 
tress from that change which the ill fortune of 
our fiuBiIy has made in its drcumstances, I do 
4 
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8 TffLIA DE ROUBIGNE'. 

not ckum much merit fiaia haag that way a {^ 
losopher. From my earliest days I iound my- . 
self rniambitious of wealth or grandeur, content- 
ed with the enjoyment of sequestered life, and 
fearful of the dangers which attend an exalted 
station. It is therefore more properly a weak- 
ness, than a virtue, in me, to be satisfied with my 
present situation. 

But, after all, my friend, what is it we have 
lost ? We have exchanged the life of gaiety, of 
tumults, of jj^easure they call it, which we led 
in Paris, when my father was a rich man, for 
the pure, the peacefid, the truly haj^y scenes, 
which this place afibrds us, now he is a poor one. 
Dependence and poverty alone are suffered to 
compliun ; but they know not how often gnaU 
ness is dependent, and wealth is poor. Former- 
ly, even during the very »bort space of the yew 
we were at Belville, it was vain to think of tliat 
domestic enjoyment I used to hope for in the 
country ; we were people of too much ctmse- 
quence to be allowed the privilege of retirement, 
and, except those luxurious walks I sometimes 
found means to take — with you, my dear, I mean 
— the day was as little my own, as in the midst 
<^ our winter-hurry ki town. 

The loss of* this momentous law-suit has 
broughtusdown totJieleveloftranquiUity. Our 
days are not now pre-OQcuiHed bynumberlesa eo- 
/ 



...Google 



J0L1A DE BOITBIGKE'. 9 

gagemetits, nor our time anxiously divided for a 
rotfttion of amusements ; I can walk, read, of 
think, -without the officious interruption of polity 
▼iutors; and, instead of talking etem^ly of others, 
X £nd time to settle accounts with myself. 

Could we but prevail on my father to think 
thus ! — ^Alas ! bis mind is not fdrmed for coit>- 
tracting into that narrow sphere, which his for- 
tune has now marked out for him. He feels aAf- 
versity a defeat, to which the rvnquished submit) 
with pride in their looks, but anguish in their 
hearts. He b cut off &om the enjoyment 'of his 
present state, while he puts himself, under the 
cruel necessity of dissembling his regret for the 
loss of the former. 

I can ea^y perceive bow much my dearest 
mother is affected by this. I see her constantly 
on the watch tar every word and look that may 
discover his feelings ; and she has, too often, oc- 
cafflon to observe' them unfavourable. She en- 
deavours, and commonly succeeds in her endear 
vour, to pilt on the appearance of cheerfulness ; 
she even tries to persuade herself that she has 
reason to he contented ; but, alas > an effort to 
be happy is always but an incr^se of our uneasi- 
ness. 

And what is lefl for your Julia to do ? In 
tnitb, I fear, I am of little service. My heart 
is too much interested in the scene, to aUow me 
5 
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10 JULIA BB BOCTBIOKB. 

that commaad over rayself> wbich would roake 
me usefuL My firther oftat remarkB, that I look 
grave ; I smile, (foolislily I fear,) and deny it ; 
k is, I b^ier^ no more thaa I used to do fw- 
merly ; but we were that in a situaUon thtt did 
sot lead him to observe it. Hehadnoecsiacious- 
ness in himedf to prompt the observatioB. 

How often do I wish foe you, Maria, to aanst 
me ! "iE^iere is somethingin that smile of youie, 
(I ptunt it to mysdf at tbis instant,) whidi care 
md sorrow are uuJile to withstand; bendea the 
general ^ect produced by die intervention of a 
tlurd pereoD, in a eodety, the members of whieb 
are afi^iud to think of one another's tboughts.?— 
Yet you need not anawer this wish of mine ; I 
know bow iiB^si&le it is for you to come hitlier 
at presoit. Write to. me as often as you can; 
you will not expect order is my letters, nor ob- 
serve U in your answers j I will speek to you on 
paper when my heart is fiill, and you will an- 
BWCF me firoBn the sympathy of yours. 
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L.ETTEE II. 
Jidia to Maria. 



^ AH to vex my Msria with an account of trifles, 
and those, too, unpleasant ones; but she has 
tau^tflie to think, that nothing is inngnificant 
to b«r,' in whi^ I am conconed, and insists on 
participating, at least, tf she cannot alleviate my 
^stresses. 

I mn every day more and more uneasy about 
the chagrin which our situation seems to give my 
fiither. A little incident has just now jdunged 
him into a fit of melancholy, which all the atteh- 
tioQ of my mother, aH the attempts at g^ety 
which your poor J^ta is constrained to make, 
cannot disfapate er overoome. * 

Our M serraat Le Blanc is your acquakitance; 
indeed he very soon becomes accjuiunted widi 
every friend and viutor of the family, his age 
firompting hioi to talk, and giving him the prW 
vilege of tfdking. 

Le Blanc had obtmoed permisnmi, a iew day% 
sivce, to ge cm « Tint to his daughter, -who a 
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18 JULIA DB xouBiemx'. 

awnied to b young fellow, serving in the ct^a- 
aty of a ooochmaD at a gentleman's in die oa^ 
bourhood of Belville. He retuined last mght, 
and, in his usual familiar manner, gave us an ac- 
count of hb expedition this morning. 

My father enquired after his daughter; he 
gave some short answer as to her ; but I could 
«ee by his face that he was full of some other in- 
telligence. He was standing behind my lather, 
xestiiig one hand on Uie back of his chair ; he 
began to rub it violently, as if he would have gi- 
ven the wood a polish by the friction. ** I was 
^at Belvilie, Sir," s^d he. My father made no 
reply ; but Le Blanc had girt over the difficulty 
of beginning, and was too much occujued by the 
idea of the scene, to forbear attemptiDg the }»o< 
ture. 

" When I struck c^ the high road,'" sud he, 
« to go down by the Old Avenue, I thought I 
had lost my way ; there was not a tree to be seen. 
You may believe me as you please, Sir ; but, I 
d)plare, I saw the rooks, tliat used to build there, 
in a gr^t flock over my head, croaking for all the 
vorld as if they had been looking for the Avenue 
too. Old Lasune's house, where you, Miss, (turn- 
ing to me,) would frequently stop in your widks, 
was DuUed down, except a single beam at one 
end, which now serves for a rubbing-post to some 
cattle that graze there, and your roan horse, Sir, 
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wH^ the Marquis had of you in a present, irhcB 
he purchased Belville, had beeo turned out to 
grass smong the r^t, it seems, for there he was, 
standing under the shade of the wall ; and, when 
I came up, the poor beast knew me, as my chris- 
tian would, and came nagfaing up to my ^de, as 
he was wont to do. I gave him a piece ctf bread 
I had put in my pocket in the momii^, and he 
fdUowed me for more, till I readied the very gate 
of the house; I mewi what was the gate when I 
knew it ; for.there ia now a rail run acrosB, wiA 
a small door, which Le Sauvre tdd me they cdl 
Chinese. But, after all, the Marquis is seldom 
there to enjoy these fine things ; he Hves in town, 
Le Sauvre says, eleven months in the year, and 
only comes down to Belville, for a few weeks, t» 
get money to spend in Paris." 

Here Le Blanc paused in his narraticm. I was 
afraid to look up to see itseffectupcna my father; 
indeed the picture whidi the poor fellow had in- 
nocently drawn, had too mudi aSected myself.— 
Lasune's house ! my Maria remembers it ; but 
she knows not all the ties whidi its recoUectioa 
has upon me. 

I stole, however, a siddong ghmce at my fi^fa^. 
He seemed aSected, but disdiun was mixed with 
his tmdemesa ; he gatjiered up his features, as 
it were to hide the ^ect of Uie redtaL " Vpu 
saw Le Sauvre thai P* said he cocJly. — " Yes," 
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14 lULIA 3XS SOCBISS^. 

Mu w a ged Le Blsnc ; *' )>ut he is wonderiiilt^ al- 
4ered ^noe be was in ycur service, Sir ; when I 
fint c&coTBFed'hiBi, fae was in ^ garden, pick- 
ax some greeai for tus dinner; he looked BO me- 
fiil viiiBa he lifted up hk head md saw me I in- 
deed I was litde hetter nysdf, when I cast my 
^1 around, it was a sad sight to aee ! for the 
aoanpos keeps no gardener, except Le SauvK 
hnns^, who has Sttj ttuugs to do betides, ud 
oaiy hires another hand or two fcr the time he 
wsides at Belville ia the suraiBer. The widks 
that used to be triBuned m nicely, ai<e covered 
wiAm(4e-hiQB; thehedgesai^fullofgreathcdes, - 
and Le Sauvre's chickens were bafiking in the 
flower-beds. He toc^ tne into the house, and his 
wife seemed ghnl to see h«-<Jd aoquakitonoe, and 
the children clambered up to kiss me, and Jeanot 
asked t»e about bis god^nodier, meaning you, 
Aladam ; and his httle sister enquired irfWr her 
liandBome mistms as she used to call you, Miss. 
^ I have got," Bfud Nanette, "two new mistresses, 
that ore much finer divot than die, but th^ are 
much pFOuder, wtd nrt half so pretty ;'" meaning 
two of the marquis's daughters, who were at Bel- 
ville for a few dbys, when tbnr fa^er was last 
there. I snoled to hear the girl talk so, tbou^, 
Heavrai knows, ny heart was sad. Oi^ three 
of the rooms are ftunirfied, in tme of which Le 
Sauvre and his family were Bitting ; the rest had 
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time mndows 'dkdcened vdth odbwdB, jrad tbe^ 
echoed so when Le Sxhvtc and I WB&ed tfsiH^ 
dienif that I shiiddesod « if I Ti«J hwti in n nyty 
naaeat."" 

"ItiaMuni^, IjeHbac," mad my Dutber, in 
a^snt of viatfet. Mj Ach^ iwdud «aBie iiidt£- 
&9»Dt queibon about ^weatbo'. J^Ikixnr 
not hov, liTufcipg juteoosly, -I suppsae ; fin* n^ 
mother t^pcd my obeejc with the vend ^Child 1 
emcdiatieaUy proDcunood. I started out (tf SDf 
reverie, and finding mywlfunaUe toie^naoan^ 
poaure irkkb I did not feel, walked out af the 
nom to hide my emotion. When I got ta wr 
own chaoiber, I irlt the fuQ force of Le Blac'a 
deectiptioii, but to me it was not paiofiil ; it is 
aot oo hearts that yicU tlie sooneM that HRnnr 
has tiie njost pow€r&l effects ; it was but giving 
way to a Slower of tears, and I could thiak nf 
Bedville with pleasaie, even in the possession ai 
another/— They may«ut its trees, Moiia, and al- 
ter Its walks, but cannot so dc£u» it as to Wre no 
traces for the meaaory c^your Julia ^^Mcthinks 
I should hate to have bten bom.in a town ; when 
I eay my native bmok, or my native hill, I talk 
of friends of whom the remembr i o c warms my 
heart To me, eiwa to me, who have lost their 
acquaintance, there is somet}ung deligbtjiil in the 
melancholy recollection of their beauties ; aad» 
here, I often wander out to the top of a little 
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btoom-corered knoll, merely to look towards the 
quarter where Belville is situated. 

It is otherwise mth my father, On Le Blanc's 
recital he has brooded these three days. The ef- 
fect it had on him isastill vieible in his counte- 
nance, and, hut an hour ago, while my mothta: 
and I were talking of some other subject, in which 
he was joimiig by monosyllahles, he sud, all at 
once, that he had some thoughts of sending to 
the maiqius for hb roan horse aj^ain, since he did 
Dot chuse to keep him properly. 

They who have never known prosperity, can 
hardly be said to be unbi^y ; it is fitHn the re- 
m^nbrance of joys that we have lost, that the ar- 
rows of affliction are pcunted. Muafwetbentrem- 
ble, my tnatd, in the possession of present plea, 
sures, for the fear of thar embittering futurity ? 
or does Heaven thus teach us that sort of e^oy- 
ment, of which the remonbrance is immortal P 
Does it point out those as the hi^y who can look 
back on their past lifo, not as the dironicle of ple&. 
sure, but a« the record c£ virtue ? 

For^ve my preaching ; I have leisure and 
cause to preach. You know how faithfully in 
eveiy ntuation, 

1 am yours. 
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LETTER Iir. 



Jvlia to Maria. 



-U- WILL speak to you on paper when my hrart 
is full." — Misfortune thinks itself ratkled to 
spe^, and feek some cons<dation in the privilege 
of compIaJniDg, even where it has nothing to hope 
from the utterance of com[daint. 

Is it a waitt of duty in me to menti(na the weak 
ness of a patent 7 Heaven knows the sinceiity 
of the love I hear him ! Were I indifferent about 
my father, the state <^ his mind would not much . 
disquiet me; but my anxiety for his happiness 
carries me, perhaps a blameable length, in that 
censure, which I cannot help feeling, of his in- 
capacity to enjoy it. 

My mother too ! if he knew how mucJi it preys 
upon her gentle soul to see the impatience with 
which he suffers adversity ! — Yet, alas ! unthink- 
ing creature that I am, I judge of his mind by 
my own, and while I venture to hlame his dis- 
tress, I forget that it is entitled to my jaty. 
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This morning he was obliged to go to the 
neighbouring village to me^ a procureur from 
Paris on some business, which, he told us, would 
detida him all' day. The night was cold and 
stormy, and my mother and I looked often earn- 
estly out, thinking on the disagreeable ride he 
would have on his return. " My poor husband !" 
said my mother, as the mad howled in the 
lobby beneath. " But I have heard him say. 
Mamma, that, m these BttU hardships, a matt 
thinks himself unfortunate, bat is never un- 
liappy : aaA you may remember he would al- 
ways prefer riding to b«ng drove in a carriage, 
because of the eojoyment, which he told us, he 
shoidd feel from a clean room and a cheerful fire 
when he gtrt home.*' At the word carruige, I 
fould observe my mother agh ; I was sorry it 
had escaped me ; but at the end of my speech, 
we lo»ked botb of us at the hearth, which I had 
swept but the moment before ; the faggota were 
crackling in the lire, and my little Fidele lay a- 
aleep before it.~He pricked up his ears and bark* 
ed, and we heard the trampling of horses in the 
court. " Your father is returned," cried my mo- 
ther; and I ran to the door to rec^ve him. " JuUa, 
is it not -^ said he, (for the servant had not time 
to fetch us a light ;) but he said it coldly. I of. 
fered to hdp him off with his surtout. " Softly, 
child,'" B&id he, " you pull my arm awry." It 
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was a trifle, but I felt my heart swell when he 
said this. 

He entered the room; my mother took his 
hand in hers. " You are terribly c<^d, my We,'* 
said ^e, and she drew his chiur nearer the fire ; 
he threw aode Ins hat and whip, without speak- 
ing a wcHrd. In tro centre of the table, whidi 
was covered for supper, I had [daced a bowl of 
milk, dressed in a way I knew he liked, and had 
garnished it with some artificial flowers, in the 
mamier we used to have our deserts done at Bel- 
viQe. He &ced his eyes on it, and I began to 
make ready my answer to a question I supposed 
he would ask, *' who had trimmed it so nicely P" 
Jnit he started hastily from his ch^, and snatch- 
ing up this litlle jnece of ornament, threw it mto 
the "fire, saying, *' We had now no tide to finery." 
This was too much for me \ it was foolish, very 
foodish, but I could not help letting fall some 
tears. He looked sternly at me ; and muttering 
some words which I could not hear, walked out 
of the room, and slapped the door roughlybelund 
him. I threw myself on my mother's neck, and 
wept outright. 

Our supper was silent and sullen ; to rte the 
more panful, front the mortifying reverse which 
I felt from what I had expected. My father did 
not taste the milk ; my mother asked him to eat 
of it with an affected ease in her manner ; but I 
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obaerved her voice faulter as ahe asked Irim : As 
for me, I durst not look him in the face ; I trem- 
bled every tJme the sen'ant left the room : there 
was a protection, even in his presence, which I 
could not bear to lose. The table was scarcely 
qncovered, when my father scud he was tired and 
sleepy ; my mother laid holftof the opportunity, 
'find offered to accompany him to their chamber : 
She bid me good night ; my father was silent ; 
but I answered as if addresang myself to both. 
Maria ! in my hours of visionary indulgence, 
I have sometimes painted to myself a husband- 
no matter whom— <oaifortiiig me amidst the dis- 
tresses which fortune had Jaid upon us. I have 
smiled upon him through my tears ; tears, not 
of anguish but of tenderness;— our children were 
playing around us, unconscious of misfortune; 
we had taught them to be hnmble and to be 
happy ;— our little shed was reserved to us, and 
their smiles to cheer it— I have imagined the lux- 
ury of such a scene^ and affliction became a part 
' of my dream of haj^ness ! 



Thus far I had written last night ; I found at 
last my body tired and drowzy, though my mind 
vas ilt disposed to obey it : I laid a^de my pen, 
and thought of going to bed ; but I continued 
eitUng in my chair, for an hour after, in that state 
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oflanguid thinking, which, though it has not 
strength enough to fasten on any single <^ject, 
can wander without weariness over a thousand. 
The clock striking one, dissolved the enchant- 
ment ; I was then with my Maria, and I went to 
bed but to continue my dream of her. 

Why did I wake to anxiety and disquiet ?^ 
Selfish! thati shouldnotbear, without murmur- 
ing, my proportion of both ! — I met my mother 
in the parlour, with a smile of meekness and sere- 
nity on her countenance ; she did not say a nngle 
word bf last night's incident ; and I saw she pur- 
posely avoided ^ving me any opportunity of men • 
tioning it ; such is the dehcaoy of her conduct 
with regard to my father. What an angel this 
woman is ! Yet I fear, my friend, she is a very 
woman in her sufferings. 

She was the only speaker of our company, 
while my father sat with us. He rode out soon 
after breakfast, and did not return till dinner-time. 
I was almost afimd of his return, and was happy 
to see, from my window, somebody riding down 
the iane along with him. This was a geotleman 
of conuderable rank and fortune in our neigh- 
bourhood, the Count Louis de Montauban. I 
do not know how it has happened, but I cannot 
recollect having ever oientioEied him to you be- 
fore. He is not one of those very interesting 
characters, itiiich are long present with themind; 
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jet his worth is universsUy acknowledged, and 
his frienddiip to mj father, Uiough of late oo 
qumlion, deserves more than ordinary adnuiw- 
ledgment from us. Bis history we beard from 
oth«^ soon after our arrival here ; since our ac- 
quuntance began, we have had it, at difierent 
tunes, from himself; for though he has not much 
frankness about h;m to discover his secrets, he 
possesses a manly finnneas, which does not shrink 
iirom the discovery. 

Hie fether was only brother to the late Francis 
Count de Montauban ; his mother, the daughter 
of a noble family in Spain, died in childbed of 
bim, and he was soon after deprived of his re- 
maining parent, who was killed at a siege in Flan- 
ders. His uncle, took for some time, the charge 
of his education ; but, before he attained the age 
of manhood, he discovered, in the counCs beha- 
viour, a want o£ that respect which (Jiould have 
distinguished the relation from the dependent ; 
and after having, in vain, endeavoured to assert 
it, he took the resolution of leaving France, and 
travelled a-fbot into Spain, where he met with a 
very kind reception from the relations of his mo- 
ther. By their aiSstauce, he was afterwards en- 
abled to acquire a respectable rank in the Sponidi 
M'my, and served, in a series of campiugns, with 
^fltingmshed reputation. About a year ago, his 
uncle died unmarried ; bythisevent he succeeded 
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to the family estate, part (rf'which is utuated in this 
B^ghbourhood ; and since that time, he has been 
generally here, employed in superintending it ; 
£>r which, it seems, there was the greater neces^ 
sity, as ihe late count, who commonly lived at the 
oU hereditary seat of his ancestors, had, for some 
of the last years of his life, been entirely under 
the dominion of rapacious domestics,- and suffered 
his ^lurs in this quarter to run, under their guid- 
ance, into the greatest confusion. 

Though, in Fr^ice, a mm of fortune's resid- 
ence at his country-seat is so unusal, that it might 
be supposed to enhance the value of such a ne^h- 
bour, yet the circumstance of Montauban's great 
fortune was a reason, I bdieve, for my father 
Running any advances towards his acquaintance. 
The count at laat contrived to introduce himself 
to us, (which, for what reason I know not, he 
seemed extremely anxious to do,) in a manner 
that flattered my father ; not by offering fevours, 
bttt by asking one. He had led a walk through 
a particular part of his ground ; along the course 
of 8 brook, whieh runs also through a narrow 
neck c£ my father's property, by the intervention 
of which, the count's territory was divided. This 
stripe of my father's ground would have been a 
purchase yetj convenient for Montauban ; but, 
with that peculiar delicacy, which our situation 
required, he never made the propoation of a pur- 
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chase, but only requested that he might have 
leave to opea a passage through an old wall, by 
•which it was inclosed, that he might enjoy a con- 
Minuation of that romantic path, which the banks 
of the rivulet afFoPded. His de»re was expres- 
sed so politely, diat it could not he refused. Mon- 
tatibiai soon after paid a visit of thanks to my fa- 
ther, on the occasion ; this last was pleased with 
an incident, which gave him back the power of 
conferring an obligation, and therefore, I presume, 
looked on his new acquaintance with a favourable 
eye ; be praised his appearance to my mother and 
me ; and since that day, they have improved 
th^ acquuntance into a very cordial intimacy. 

In many respects, indeed, their sentiments are 
congenial. Ahigh senseofhonouris equallythe 
portion of both. Montauban, from his long ser- 
vice in the army, and his long residence in Spain, 
carries it to a very romantic height. My father, 
from a sense of his dtuation, is now morejealous 
than ever of his. Montauban seems ofamelan- 
cboly dispo^Uon. My father was far from being 
so once ; but misfortune has now ^ven his mind 
a tincture of sadness.' Montauban thinks lightly 
of the world from principle. My father, from 
ill-usage, holds it in disgust. This last similarity 
of sentiment is a favourite topic of their discourse, 
and their friendship seems to increase &om every 
mutual observation which they make. Perhaps 
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k is from something amiss in our nature^ liut I 
have often observed the most strict of our attacb- 
.. ments to pv>ceed from an alliance of dislike. 

There is something hard and unbending in the 
character of the Count, which, though my father 
apfdauds it under the title of magnammity, I own 
myself womanish enough not to like. There is 
an yielding weakness, which, to me, is more ami- 
able than the inflexible right ; it is an act of my 
reason to approve of the last ; but my heart 
g^es its suffrage to the first, without pauinng to 
inquire for a cause.— I am aukward at defin- 
ing: you know what I mean ; the last is stem in 
Montauban, the first is smiling in Maiia. 

Mean tune, I wish to feel the most perfect gra- 
titude for bis unwearied assiduity to oblige my 
father and his family. When I think on his un- 
common friendship, I try to forget that severity 
y^mii holds me somdiow at a distance from him. 

Though I meant a description, I have scrawl- 
ed through most of my p^>er without beginning 
one. I hare made but some slight sketches of 
his mind ; of bis person I have said nothing 
which, from a woman to a woman, should have 
been mentioned the soonest. It is such as be- 
comes a soldier, rather manly tJian handsome^ 
with an air of dignity in his mien, ^at borders 
on haughtiness. In short, were t to study for a 
sentence, I should say* that MoQtauban was made 

VOL. Ill, c 
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to conmand refjiect from iiU , to obtaiD praise frcBtt 
most, but to engage the affections of few. 

His company to-day w&b of importaoee to usj 
By ourselTts, every one's lodt seemed tht-spy on 
lOiotlier's. We were consdous of retaemberin^ 
fdiat all affected to forget Montaubao's oo»* 
versaUoD recouq^ us, without our being sen- 
sibly of it. 

My father, who (as it «cw)m(»))y hai^teaa to 
the aggressor in those cases) had periiaps lek 
more from his own harshness, than ^ther my 
mother or I, seemed happy to find a.u oppartur 
nity of being restored to faia former familiamty. 
He was gayer and more in qurits, than I have. 
seen him for some lime past He iodated on the 
Count's spending the evening with us. MJOBtsu- 
ban at first excused himself. He had told ub, in 
the course of conversation, of his having ap|m>- 
priated the evening to busiiiess at hom^ ; hut my 
fatlier would listen to no apology, and the other 
was at last overcome. He seems, indeed, to fed 
^1 uncommon attachment to my father, and. to 
enjoy more satis&cUon in his company, than I [ 
ehould have expected him to find in the sooety' 
of wiy one. 

You are now, in the account of correepcMid* 
ence, I do not know how deep, in my debt 1/ 
mean not to a^ re^lar retw?is ; butwiite.ts^ 
-me> I entreat you, when you. can; and write 



...Google 



;9iiA DB tovBisiui'. 87 

larger letters than your last I^it down every 
thing, so it be what you ftel at the time ; and 
tell ev«y itiddent that can make me jvesent 
with you, were it but the making up of a cvp 
that i^eases you. You see how much paper I 
coutxive to blot with trifles. 



LETTER. IV. 

Mountanban to Segarva. 

JL CD saw, my friend, wilii what rductaace I left 
Spain, though it was to return to the country of 
my birth, to the inheritance of my fitfho^ I 
trembled when I tbou^t what a scene of' coa- 
fiision the strange mismanagement of my nnde 
had left me to diaenttegle ; but it required only 
a certain degree of fortitude to b^a that busi* 
ness, and it was mudi sooner omduded than I 
locked for. I have now almost wrought myself 
out of work, and yet the situation is not so dis- 
gusting as I imagined. I have long leamol to 
.des[nse that fl^ipancy which characterizes my 
counbymen ; yet, I know not bow it is, they 
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gain upon me in sfutec^ myself; andviule.I te* 
solved to censure, I am forced to smile. 

From Paris, however, I fled as if it had heen 
infested with a pestilence. Great towns certain-' 
]y contain many excellent persons ; hut vice and 
folly predominate so mudi, that a search after 
their opposites is beyond the limits of wdinary 
endurance ; and, beddes the superiority of num- 
bers, the first are ever perked up to view, while 
the latter are solicitous to avoid observation. 

In the country I found a.di5erent style of cha- 
racter. Here are inq>ertinents who talk nonsense, 
and revues who cheat where they can ; but they 
are somewhat nearer nature in both. I met with 
some female relations, who stunned -me with re 
ceipts in cookery and prescr^itions in phydc ; but 
they did not dictate to my taste in letters,. or my 
judgment in philosophy. Ignorance I can beat 
w^out emotion, but the affectation oi learning 
^ves me a fit of. the spleen. 

I make indeed but an aukward figure among 
them ; for I am forced, by representing my uncle, 
to see a number 'o£ our family friends, whom I 
never heard of. These ^ood people, however, 
bear with me wonderfuUy, and I am not laughed 
at, as you predicted. 

But they sometimes pester me with their avi- 
lities. It is their principle that a man cannot be . 
h»ppy alone ; and they tire me with their oom- 
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paoy, out of pure good nature. I ^'"ve endea- 
-«oii>ed to undeceive them : the greater part do 
Dot undeKtand mj bints ; those who do, repre- 
sent me a sour ungraoous beings whom Spain 
baa tau^t pride and sullenness. This is vdl, 
fl tn^ I hope die opinion will propagate itself apace. 
One must be somewhat hated, to be independent 
offoUy. 

There is but one of my n^hbours, whose tem- 
per I find at aU congenial to my own. He has 
been taught by misfortune to be senoasrfor that 
I love him ; but misfortune has not taught him 
to be humble : for this I love him the mcve. 
There is a pride, which becomes every man ;- a 
poor man, oiT i^ others, should possess it. 

His name is Pierre de Roubign^. His family 
t£ diat rank, wluch is perhaps always necessary 
to ^e a fixed liberahty of sentiment. From the • 
consequences of an unfortunate law-suit, his cir- 
' eumstanoes became so involved, that he was ob- 
liged to sell his paternal estate, and retire to a 
sBudl: purchase he bad made in this province, 
which is situated in the midst of my territories 
here. My steward p<nnted it out pi me, as a 
thia^it was proper for me to be master of, and 
hinted,, tiiat its ownev's circumstances were such 
as might induce him to part with it Such is th» 
lauguage of those devourers of land, who wish 
to make a wilderness around them, provided, they 
3 
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are Iwds of it. Pa my part, I find much Usa 
pleasiue in.b^]^ the master.of acres, than the 
■frieod of men. 

From the particulan of Hans, de Boubig»£'B 
shay, which I lesmed Bom afler I came hither, 
J was extKmely soliutous of his acquaintance ; 
but I found it not, easy to acc(Hn{dish my denie, 
the distance which great nunds preserve in ad* 
vecsity, kee^iing him secluded from the world. 
.By humouring tfaAt delicacy, which ruled him io 
bis acceptance of a new acquaintwice, I have at 
last succeeded. He admits me as his guest, with- 
out the ceronony which the Utde folks around us 
oUige me .to endure from them. He does not 
think hinuslf lender the neocEstty of .«tenial]y 
Mlfcing to ent^lain me ; and we sometimes<8pend 
ft muning.b^jether, plea^ with eadi.oth«r'« so- 
ciety, though nv.do not uttv a dozenscntences. 

His youth has been enlightened with letters, 
and informed by travel ; but what is still more 
yaluahle, his mind has been early impressed with 
the prinuples of manly virtue : be is liberal in 
aentiment, but rigid in the feelings of honour. 

Were I to.mark his failings, I mig^t observe a 
degree of peevishness at mankind, which, Aou^ 
mankind may deserve, it is the truest independ- 
cnoe not to allow them. He feels that chagrin 
at.his utuatioa, which constitutes the victory ol 
SoiafivtuDe .over us— ^ut I have not known mis- 
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fintuBe, and am Aaetare not entitled to observe 
it. 

His fiumlyconuets of a wife and dau^ter, hi» 
aa\y sumving child, who are equally estimaUe 
'^rith tmuelf. I have not, at present, tinK to dea- 
«nbe them. I have grven y<Hi tins sketch of him, 
tieauiBe-I'tiitnk he is such a man as might be the 
fiiiend of my S^rva. TTiere are so few in this 
trifling world, whose mutual excellence deserves 
mutual esteem, that the intervention of an hun^ 
dred leagues shouM not bar their acquwntance ; 
and we incvease the Mnafe of virtue in ourselves, 
"by the consdotumeoB of 'virtue in others. 



JtfbntoK&an to Segeatiit, 

a. nESCBiBsn to you, In my last, the father df that 
family, whose tequnntance I have chi^y culti- 
vated since I came hither. His wife and daugh- 
t^ X pronused to describe— 4it least such a pro- 
mise was im[died— perhaps I find pleasure in des^-' 
cribing them — I Itave dne enough at least for the 
desmpUoD, but no matter for the cause. 
4 
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Madame deHoulngii^ has EtiU the lenuuoa of 
o fine woman ; and, if I may credit a picture tn 
]ier hasbandV possessiiai, was ia her youth - re- 
inarkabi; handeome. She has now s Bc»t of Btill- 
ness in her look, which seems the effect of resig- 
nation in adver^ty. Her countenance beam the 
marks of a sorrow, which we do not so much [nty 
as revere ; c^e has yielded to calamity, while her 
husband has struggled under its pressure^ and 
hence has acquired a composure, which renders 
that uneamess I remarked in him more observ- 
able by the contrast. I have been informed of 
one particular, wliich, be^des the differeBce of 
sex, may, in a great measure, account for this. 
She brought Boubign£ a very considerable far- 
tune, the greatest pturt of which was spent m that 
tmfortunate law-suit I mentioned. — A conscious- 
ness of this makes the husband impatient under 
th«r present drcumstances, from the very prin- 
dple of generosity, which leads the wife to ap- 
pear contented. 

In her conversation, she b guided by the same 
evenness of temper. She talks of the world as 
of a scene where she is a spectator merely, in 
which there is something for virtue to praise, for 
^harity to pardon ; and smooths the spleen of her 
hu^nnd's observations by some palliative remark 
which experience has taught her. 
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One consolation sbebss ever at hand : St^ion, 
the Iriend of calamity, she had cultivated in Ser 
most proBperous days. Affliction, however, has 
not driven her to enthusiasm ! her feelings of de- 
votion are mild and secret, her expression gentle 
and charitable. I have always observed your 
outrageously religious, amidst their severity to 
tfa^ nei^bours, manifest adiscontentwith them- 
selves : spirits like Madame de Roulngn^'s, have 
that inwaixl peace which is easily satisfied with 
others. The rapturous blaze of devotion is more 
allied to vanity than to happiness ; like the torch 
- of the great, it distresses, its owner, while it flames 
n tbe eye of the public r the other, like the rush- 
light of the cottager, cheers the little family with- 
in, while it seeks not to be seen of the world. 

But her daughter, her lovely daughter !— with 
all the gentleness of her mother*s dispoation, she 
unites the warmth of her father's heart, and the 
strength of her fatber^s understanding. Her eyes, 
in their nlent state, (if I may use the term,) g^ve 
tbe beholder every idea of feminine softness ; 
when sentiment or feeling animates them, how 
eloquent they are ! When Konbigne talks, I hate 
vice, and desf^ folly ; when his wife speaks, I 
|Hty both ; but the mwac of Julia's tongue gives 
the throb of virtue to my heart, and Ms my soul 
to swoewbat superhunutn. 
5 
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I mention not tbe graces of her fivm ; yet ^tey 
are such as would attract ,the admirfitioB (^ thos^ 
by whom the beauties of her mind might not be 
understood. la one as well as the other, there 
is a remarkable conjunptiou of tenderness witb 
dignity ; but her beauty is of that sort, on which 
we cannot properly, dedde ind^endent of the 
soul, because the first is never uninformed by the 
kttei-. 

To the flippancy, which we are apt to ascribe 
to females of her age, Ae seems utteriy a stran- 
ger. Her di^tosition appears to lean, in an un- 
common degree, towards the serious. Yet she 
breaks forth at times into filial attempts at gaiety, 
to amuse that disquiet which she observes in h^ 
father ; but even tben it looks like a conquest 
over the natural penuveo^s of her mind. Tins 
melanduly might be held a fault in Julia ; but 
the fmtuae of her family has been such, diat none 
but those who are totally exmipted from thinking, 
could have looked on it with iadifiereace. 

It is only, indeed, when she would coofra h^ 
laness on others, that she seems petfecdy to «&■ 
joy it. The rustics around us talk of her affii- 
biUty and good humour with the liveliest grati- 
tude ; and I have been witness to several scenes 
where she diqiensed mirth and gaiety to swne 
poor families in our neighbourtiood, with « poun- 
tenance as cheerful as the most unthinking of 
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tfaemaU. At those seasons I have been tempted 
tnm the gravity natural to me, and borrowed 
fitsn trifles, a tempwary hiqijMness. Had you 
seen me yesterday danong in the midst of a band 
of grape gatherers, you wQuld have blushed for 
your friend ; but I danced vith Julia. 

I am called from mj description by the ap- 
proach o£ her whom I would describe. Her fa- 
ther has sent his servant to inform me, that bis 
wife and daughter have agreed to aconnpany him 
in a yaiEt as fiir as to » farm of nine, nhete I 
Jme set about trying some experimeDts on ag»> 
culture. Roubign^ is sidlful in those thie^: 
aa fiir ne, I know I shall lose money by them i 
but it win not be lost to the puUic; andiflcaa 
even show -what will sot succeed, { shall do some*' 
thing for die good of my neighboun. Methinkft 
too, if Ji^ de fioulngnS would pKHnise to com* 
and look at die»— But I see thm family fiNOft 
ibjr windoiw. Farewell. 
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Jtdia to Maria. 

. 3.0P rally me on the subject of the Count de 
HoDtaubac, with that vivaci^ I have so often 
enned you Uie posseeaion of. You say, you are 
Bure you Ehould like him vasUy. ** What a ble&- 
ang, Id a remote province, where one is in dao- 
2^ (£ dyt^ of emun, , to have this stiff, enuty, 
bonourable Spaniard, to teaze and make a fool 
o[r I have no thoughts of such amusem^it, 
■odtherefore I do not like him vastly; but. I 
ecmfess, I be^ to like him better .than I did. 
He has lost mudi of that sternness (dignity, my 
bihet calls it,) which used to cbiU me when I 
^^fHtncbed him. He can talk t^ctanmon things 
in a common way j and but yesterday, he danc- 
ed with me ou the green amidst a troop of honest 
nisijCE, whom I wished to make happy at the 
small expence of sharing their happinesB. All 
this, I allow, at first seemed foreign to the man ; 
but he did Dot, as I have seen s(«ne of your wise 
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people Ao, take gnat credit for lettii^ hinudf 
down so loir. He did it with a dniga of bank' 
tWBs, thou^ aome of his natire loftiness renuia- 
ed in the execotioD. 

We are mudi in his debt on the score of do- 
mestic hqjnness. He has become bo &t me of 
the ftmilj as to be welotnne at all times, a priri- 
l^e he makes very frequent use of; and we find 
ouiselTes so much at ease with him, that we never 
think even of *nllring nuve than we chuse, to en- 
.ttttain him. He will sit for an hour at the table 
Th«« I am woricing, wiUi no other amusement 
than that of twisting shreds of my catgut into 
wblmracal figures. 

- X thiiUc that he also is nM the worse fi^ our 
society ; I suppose him the happier for it, from 
die diange in lus sentiments of others. He crflen 
du^tes with my father, and will not allow the 
wwld to be altc^ether so had as he used to do. 
My father, who can now be merry, at times, jofca 
him on his aposta^. He teppeaied to me this 
nionmig for the truA of bis argumoit. I told 
Imn, I waa unaUe to judge^ bet^nse I knew no. 
thing of the worid. ^ And yet," replied he gal> 
lantly^ '* it is from you one should learn to think 
better of it : I never knew, till I came hither, that 
it contuoed any thing so valuaUe asMademcdselle 
d0 RoubigD&'^ X think he looked fbolisb when 
bepaidmetlnsotmipUment. I curtsied with ocna< 
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]iMam ennigb. Jlxvotinm-aea lake Moat, 
tmkaa that one Uvdes at a compliment 
' BnkW tb* gOMXal adffilkn to cnr good fao- 
mour, his socdety is particulaiiy oKfal 4o nae. 
His di ao narae frcqueidljr turns en sdijeetf, from 
die discusoDB af-wJncb,' though I sm Bomewbat 
«&aid to engage in it, I tiwsyM fad mjrw^ tfae 
miser. Aanidst dkctoilscfhiBiniHtarjrlife, Manti> 
aufavi has contriTod to £ad ktBuse Ibr tiie puP- 
■ooit -of Tcry extennvft and usefid knowledge' 
7hi«, tboo^ litUe aolicdions todispli^, be ia id- 
Ways ready to communicate ; isnd, m lie finds - 
ma villing to be instracted^ he seems to find « 
j^easure in instructJBg me. 
.. My modier tskea every o{q>artanity o( encou- 
Kagingthifi sort of eonversatioii. You have often 
beard her sentiments on the ™m*"ii1 advantage of 
such intereouEse heta^^n the aexee. ' You wiB 
Koiember her frequent mentiiMi of a male iiiaid, 
who died soon after her marriage irom nhom, 
she haa told us, id» daived most of the little ac- 
eomplishmait her mind can boast of. " Men^** 
thsHsedtosaj, "thou^theytalkmudboftlMir 
taeais, are seldom bkssed with a friend, '^le 
nature (^ that coo^aaioiirii^, which they mis- 
take for fiiiaidilup, is really deatnictive of its 
enstenoe; becanse the ddicacy of the last shrinks 
from the rude toudi of the. former ; and -that^ 
bwrever pnie m tlmr own sentimeits, the sodety 
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whidh they see each other hold with third per* 
scHis, is too gross not to break those tender hnke, 
which are absolutely essentiel to friendslup. 
Girls,* she said, " eaalj form a «nmection of a 
more r^ned aort ; but as it commonly b^ins 
with romance, it addom outlasts the years of 
diildbood, exceft wtiw «t d^;eneeates into cabal 
and intrigue ; but that the friendship of one (^ 
^acb sex, wh*9 so ciicumBt^ieitd «& to be djeunt 
&om love, (w1h<4 ebe affirmed might be the caae,) 
hss that GorahiSAtioB of strenj^ wad iipxiy 
which is equally formed to iieprove and ddif^A,^ 
fhfire may be muti nps<^ in bier aivuments ; 
but l cannot^ notwithstwdin); my esteem ftr 
him, eauly think of Moptaubw) M my ftiaad. 
He has not yet quits (Alliterated my fears I fek 
on oqt first acquaint^iKe- He has, Iwveycr, done 
ouich to cqpquerthem; atfd, if beRoestw as he 
has bc^pja, I know not what in time he may u- 
riye «t. Mpan time, I am contented with Mmim ; 
our friendship has at least endiu«d b^ood the 
period asui^aed l>y vy mother. BbaU it not al- 
w|^f epdure F I know the loswcr wlucb ymir 
he^ will maken-mioe Uw^ while I tlunk of it. 
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LETTER Vin. 

Montatihmt to Stgarva. 

X ou compluQ of my nlence: Tn trutli I have 
nothing to say but to repeat, what b very unne- 
cessary, my assurances of friendship to Segarva. 
My lite is of a sort that produces nothing ; I 
mean in redtd. To myself it is not vacant : I 
can be employed in marking the growdi of a 
shrub ; but I oanoot deseribe its progress, nor 
even tell why its progreBs jrfeases me.- 

If the word soaety is confined to our own 
iqKQes, I enjoy very little of it I should ex- 
cept that of-tbe ftmily I galre you an account of 
some time ago. I fear I lun too t^teB with them ; 
I fi-eqnently resolve to be busy at home ; but I 
have scarce sat down at my t^le, when the pc- 
ture of Boub^n^'e pariour presents itself, and I 
dunk that my bumness may wut till to-morrow. 

I blush to tell you what a fool I ada grown ; 
or is it that I am nearer the truth than formerly? 
I be^ to entertain doubts of my own dignity, 
and to think that man is not altogether formed 
for the sublime place I used to allot him. One 
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can be very happy with much less trouble, than 
very wise : I have discovered this at Boubignfi's. 
It b but conquering the name of trifles, vhicb 
our pride would give things, and my hours at 
Boubigne's are as importantly filled up as any 
emjdoyment could make them^ 

After all, what is our boasted philosophy to 
ourselves or othecsi. Its consequence is often 
borrowed, more from the language it speaJu, than, 
the object it pursues, and its attainments valued, 
more frcMn their difficulty than th«r usefulness. 
But life takes its oomplexion from inferior thing»( 
and provid^iCe- ba^ wisely {^aaed its real-Uesmngs 
.withkt the i«ad;i' of moderate alulilieB. WelotA 
Hat a Nation' beyond' them ; it is fit that we too 
should hare our reiraxd ;. and it is found in oiur 
vanity. It is only from tlus cause- that I some' 
times blush, as if X were- unworthily employed^ 
when I feel loyaelf ha|q>y in: doing Dotbwg at 
M.OD8. de Boubign^'s fif»«ide^ 

Yet do not sui^wae- that we arc always em- 
ployed in taking ^ trifles. She has a mind no 
less c^iaUe of impottant research, of exalted sen- 
timent. — — • ' ' 

I am hastily called away ; — it saves you the 
continuation of a very dull letter. I send this, 
sudi as it is, more as a title to receive one from 
you, tbffli that it should stand fos any thing o£ 
itself. 

Farewell 
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LETTER VnL 

ilidia to Maria. 



FlTY me, Mona, pity me ! even thftt qinet that 
my letters of Iste docnbed, which I was con- 
tented 'to xaU h^^unes^ is danied-mc. There 
is a'fatality wluBbcvaywhere attasclB the family 
of theuii&rti»ateiB«itUgB&; iwre, tt> Aeiibodea 
ef peace, ipeapteaitytpHKaiew it ; and it b de6tin< 
ed to 6ndvew^diBtxesB,lfnHi) thoseaaanty soarcei 
to whitj) & toobed ibr oaaAftt. 

The count :de Ikfontanbaii-^wby ^did he sec 
me P why did he vimt heze 7 why did I listen to 
his discourse'? though, heaven knows, I meant 
wA to deceive Jum f— £k:has decTared hims^ 
the lover of your Julta !— I own his virtues, I 
esteem his character, I know the gratitade too 
we owe him ; from all those'circumstances, I am 
doubly digressed at my ^tuntion ^ but it is im- 
pos«bk, it, is in^KK^ble that I should love him. 
How could he ima^ne that I should P or bow 
does he sdll continue to ima^ne that I may be 
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TOD toiovelumP X softened my nfueal, because 
I would distiess no man ; Moataubsa of ill in«n 
the least ; but surely it was determined enough 
tocut off aUhopeaofmycTer^tenngmy reso- 
lution. 

Should not bis pride teach bim to cease sucb 
lOMtifying Bolidlations P How has it, in this idf 
Manoe aliHi^ fbrsaken him P Methinks too he baa 
acted ungenerously in letting my mother know 
of his Addresses. When I lunted this, he fell at 
jay feet, md entreated me to foi^ve a paasicm 
10 eqmest as lus, for callii^ in every possiUe aa> 
fistUKe. Cfuel ! th^ in tins toiderest conoem, 
that 86x which is naturally .feeble, dumld have 
other wedkness^ to combat berades its own. 

I know my mother's gentleness too well to 
hare mu<b.to-/earI&omhM'.; .^ttheidea.ofmy 
&tb«''0 iiUipleasure .is -t^vrible. This monung 
when I enUeatedjny mother not lo mention tbis 
matter to him, sheiinfbmied me of her having al- 
ready told 'bim. *' It was an affiui^^ she said, 
" of so much importance to bis family, that she 
dunt not venture^to conceal it." Tbere was Bome< 
thbg in the coolness of her words, that hurt me; 
but I stifled the answw wbich I was about to 
make, and only observed, that of that family I 
was tiie nearest ooncemed. "You shall judge 
tax youisdf, my dear ^tl" sud she, resuming 
the njttunj gentleness of hei manner, *' 1 will 
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sever pretend^ to oontroul your afifacticHiB. Your 
opkuons I ^ways hold it my duty to guide r esf- 
perieDcerdea^ bou^t perhaps, hds ^ven me 
some tide to guide them. Believe me, there 
are dreams of romantic affectitRi, which are apt 
to possess young minds, the reaKty of which is 
not to be found in nature. I do not blaine you 
ibr doubting this at present ; but the time will 
come when you ehall be convinced of its truth." 
Is it go, Maria? ShaJithatpenodeverwrive^ 
when mypresent feeliogG shall be forgOtUsR? But, 
if it should, xe they not note my conscience, and 
should I not be unjust to MontaubAaandmysdf, 
were I- now to act against them?. , 



T have seen my father. He came into my 
oom, in his usual way, and asked me, if I chosa 
3 walk with him. His words were the same they 
'ere wont to be ; but I could discover that his 
liDughts were diffeeent. He looked on me with 
determined countenance, as if he prepared hitn^ 
elf for contradictiML I concealed my uneas- 
ess, . however, and att^ided him with that ep> 
earance of cheerfulness, which I make it a point 
f du^ to wear in his presence. He seemed to 
ave expected something difl&ient ; focLsawhe 
'as softened from thi^ hostility, may I call it, of 
spect, which, he had assumed at first,.and, dui> 
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ing our walk, he expresaed lumself to me wUh 
unasual tenderness. Alas ! too much so, Maria) 
Why am I obliged to <^end him ? When fie 
caUedmethesupport and solace ofhisage; when 
he blessed Heuten for ieaving him in the worsC 
of his nusfiartunes, his Julia to ccmfort him— why 
could I not then, anudst my filial tears, when my 
heart should have poured itself out in duty and 
gratitude, why could I not then assure him of its 
obedience? 

Write to me, fw pity's sake, write to me 
speedily.— Assist me, counsel me, guide me— 
but say not that I diould listen to Montaubcu. 



LETTER IX. 

iVoNbwfiaa to Segarta. 

1 At down to write to Segarva, with the idea of . 
hit {»-esence at the time, and the idea was wont 
to be a pleasant one ; it is now mixed with a sort ' 
of uneasiness, like that whidi a man feels, who 
has (tended, and would ask to be (brgiven. The 
consciousness of what I mean by Uib letter to re- 
veal, hangs hits guilt upon my mind ; therefore 
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it IB dnt 'I4nve so long cMftj^ wnting. If yen 
shall tfaiak it wctkoess— Yet I ioiflv not how I ' 
can bear chiding on this point. 

But why should I doubc of your approving it ? 
Our conversaticnu on tbeeex might be just, but 
they touch not Julia de'Boubign&' Coidd ny 
fHend but see, but know her, I dtould need no 
f>ther advocate to excuse die change of my sen. 
^nents. 

Let me tdl him then of my pas^cm fyt that 
loveliest of vramen ; that it has prompted me to 
ofier her a hand, which he has sometimes heard' 
mededare, should never pve away my freed*^. 
This sounded like something manly, but it was, 
in truth, a httleness of soul. He who pwises in 
the sxerdse of every better afi^ion of the heart, 
till he calculates the chances of danger or of ridi- 
cule, is the veriest of cowards ; but die resdu- 
tion, though irequently made, is seldom or nev^ 
adhered to ; the voice of nature, of wisdom, and 
of virtue is against it 

To acquire such a friend as Julia de Rouhign^ 
•—hut friend is a word inngmficant of the con- 
- ne<Ait8i— to have one soul, one (kte witlkher ; tc> 
participate her hl^^uness, to share her griefs 1 to 
be that ungle Being to whom, the n^t to the 
Divinity, she pours out the feelings of her heai^ 
to whom she speaks the gentlest of hex wishea, 
to whom she ^ghs the tnost delicate of her fears I 
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to gaoA those mdiiefl, to sooth those feon ! to 
have such a woman (like our gaardian angdl 
without hia sBperkirity) to whom we m^ no- 
boipnpi.our oinif-*4ho creation' of pleasures is 
little; tins is a creation of soul to ei^oy Aooa ! ' 
Call not miira the language of doating love v 
I am.ctmfidcnt how much reason is on raj ^de, 
and will now hear Segarva with patience. 

He will tell me of that fascinating power wfaicfr 
vomen possess vhai they would win us, which 
fades at once from the diaracter of wife.— But I 
know Jidia. de Roubigni well ; she- has grown- 
up under the eye of the best of ptuvnts, unachoo]> 
ad in the practices of her sex ; she is ignorant of 
those arts of deluuon, which are taught by the 
spdety of women (^ the world. I have had op.' 
portuiuties of seeing her at all seaaoos, and in 
every attitude of mind.— -Her soul is too gentle 
for the toudi of art ; an efflnt of decdt would ' 
Imi^ it eTtti:to tortute. 

^e.wiSremindmeof thed»parityofage, md' 
tell me of the danger of her afiectjons wandcring- 
ftoBt oiMv iriioQi, ou compaiiaon with hers^ she 
wiU leani to think an dd man. — But Julia is of- 
an order of beings superior to those wb(»n exter- 
nal form and the trifling language of gallantry 
cut attracts — Had die Ae flif^aney of mind 
which, those shallow qualities tae able to allure 
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I dunk, Segwa, the ireie bateath the elMtiun 
ofMnttaubaa. 

I remember our fwmer ccmvenations <m the 
subject of mamage, when we were both of one 
ode ; and that then you obaeived in me a cer- 
tain wakeful jeakni^ of honour, whkh, you said, 
the smile of a wife od anothra- man would rouse 
into disquiet.— FerbapB I have been sometimes 
too hasty that way, in the sense of afironte from 
men; butlhe nicety <tfasoldier*Bcharacter,wludt 
must ever be out of the reai^ of question, may 
Qtcuse it. I think I never shewed suspicitm of 
my iHendfi ; and why to this lovely one, the ddi- 
cacy of whose virtue I would vouch agunst the 
world, should I be nHH« unjust than to others ? 
•--There is no ^«id so malidous as to breathe 
detraction Agwnst my Ji^ia, 
. In short I have canvassed alt your objections, 
and, I think, I have answered them all. Forgive 
nie {ix supposing you to make them ; and ibrgive 
me, when I tell you that, while I dki so, me- 
thought I loved you lees than I mis wont to do. 

But I am anti^patitig bleBtdnge whieh may 
never arrive ; for the gmtlest of her sex is yet 
cruel to Montauban. But, I trust, it is only the 
nuuden coyness of a mind naturally fearfid. She 
0wned her esteem, her friendship; these are poor 
to the returns I ask ; but they must be exchanged 
for sentiments more tender, they must yidd to 
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die ardour of nine. I^e; must, they shall ; I 
feel my heart expand with a glad fOTeboding, that 
tflls it of hai^nnesfi to come. While I enjoy it, 
I wish f<Nr lom^ing more : let me hear then that 
my Segam envoys it too. 



Jvlia to Maria. 

Zoc know not the heart of your Julia; yet im- 
pute it not to a want of confidence in your iriend- 
ahip. Its perplexity is of a nature so delicate, 
that I am sometimes afraid even to think on it 
myself; and ofteo, when I meant to reveal it to 
you, my utterance &iled in the attempt 

The character you have beard of the Count 
de Montaubaa is just ; it is perhaps even lesa 
than he merits v tor his virtues are of that ui^ 
betwltng kind, that does not easily stoop to the 
ojnnion of the world ; to which the world, there- 
ibre, is not profuse of its euk^um. I revere his 
virtues, I esteem his good qualities; — hut I can- 
not love him.— This must be myanswerto otfaen: 

VOL. II L B 
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But Maria has a >^bt to.spmethii^ HBEt; At 
may be bdd my waakuKB, ftr life fricndsh^ can 
[nty and BupfXirt it 

Jjtara tbtn, that I hsw not a bcut to beatuw. 
—I blush even ^ile I mite tbas rnufrwrnni — 
Yet to love lAerit Gke SaviUon''B cannot be cri- 
nunal.— Wby then do I blush agtun, vben I 
think of revealing it P 

You have seen him at BelviUe ; alas ! you 
know not his worth ; it is not easy to know it. 
Gentle, modest, retired from notice, — it was the 
lot of your Juha to discover it. She prized it 
the more, that it was not common to all ; and 
while she looked on it as the child of her own 
observation, it was vanity to know, it was virtue 
tO'cberish.— Alaa ! she- was incrastnous of tbat 
peiQod, wfien- it ovaaed to be viMue, md grew 
intopasuon. 

But wliith«r-am I wanderi^? I me^t only 
to relate-; but oupfe^Mgs speak fbv t^emsdves, 
before weean tell why- vefeeL 

-fiainlioaVfetber andi niDe wevefiittids; his 
taHiiev was unfatumte, add mine was the fneuA 
of* his misfortune ; bente arose arsort of depend- 
ence on the one ^e, vhidi on the other, I fear, 
was- never^entirely ibi^ten. I have sometinieff 
abterved this wealniesB in my fiither; i^t the 
pride that! leads tovirtueiaay be pardoned. He 
tlunks of'a man>Rs his inferior, oniy that he may 
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Jo him a kindness morefreely. Savi Mori's famHy, 
inde^, wjia' not so noble as his mind ; my iatbet 
warmly acknowledgwi the eitcellence of the last ; 
bat he had been taught, from earliest infancy, to 
consider a misfortune the want of the former. 

Aftet the death of old Sa-rillon, my fadier's 
fnend^ijD'and protection were transferred to his 
BOO ; the time hfe could spare from study was 
commonly spent at Belvilte. He appeared to feel 
inhisMttiadon that depMdmcet mentioned; in 
mean souls, tins pFodubes serviKty ; in liberal ' 
minds, it is th^ nurse of honourable pride.— 
"^ere was a Silent melancholy about Savillon, 
which disdained the notice of superfida! obser- 
wrs, ahd was never satisfied with superfidal ac- 
quirement. His endowments did not attract the 
eye of the world ; but they fixed the esteem and 
admiration of his fliends. His friends indeed 
wtfre few; and he seemed not to wish them many. 

To know such a man ; to see his merit ; to re- 
gtM that yoke which ftntune had laid upon him 
—I am bewildered in stotunent again.— In truth, 
my story is the story of sentiment. I would tell 
ymi how tbegan to love SaTillon ; but the trifles, 
by wtiich I now mark the progress of this attach- 
ment, are too little for description. 

We were frequently together, at that time of 
life wben a boy and a girl are not alarmed at 
b^g together. Savillon^s superior attainmenti 
S 
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made him a eart ot master for your JuHa. He 
used to teach me ideas ; sometimes he flattered 
me, by aayiug, that, in his turn, he learned from 
me. Our feelings were of^ equally disgusted 
with many of the common notions of mankind, 
and we early began to form a league agamst 
them. We b^;an with an aUiance of argumeot ; 
but the heart was always appealed to in tbe hut 
rescvt. 

The time at last came, when I began to fear 
something improper in our fneodship ; but the 
fears that should guard, betray us. They make 
pictures to our fancy, which die reason they call 
to th^ assistance cannot overccHUe. In my 
rambles through the woods at Belville, I have 
oftm turned into a different walk from that I 
first deugned to take, because I suspected Sa- 
vitlon was there t— Alas i Maria, an ideal Savil- 
Itsi attended me, more dangerous than the real | 

But it was only fcom his absence I acquired a 
certaii) knowledge of mysdf. I remember, on 
the eve of his departure, we wwe walking in the 
garden ; my &ther was with us. He had been 
commendhig some-carnatton seeds, which he had 
just received fnan an eminent fiiaist at Versailles. 
Savillon was examining some of them, which my 
father bad put into hb hand ; and soon after, 
when we came to a small jilot, wluch I used to 
call my garden, he sowed a few of them in a pai^ 
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ticular comer of it I took little notice at the 
time; but, not long after he was gone, theflowert 
htgan to appear. You cannot eauly imagine the 
effect this trifiing circuniBtwiee had upon me. I 
used to vimt the spot by stealth, for a certain 
canwnouB feeling prevented me going openly 
thither, and watched the growth of those carna- 
tions with the care of a parent &r a darling child; 
and when they began to droop, (I Uush, Maria, 
to tell it,) I have often watered them with my 
tears. 

Such is the account of my own feelings ; but 
wlio shall tell me thftse of Savillon P I have seen 
Um look such things ! — but, aiu ! Maria, our 
wishes are tnutOrs, and grve us fidse intelligence. 
His soul is too noble to pour itself out in those 
tririal speeches which the other sex often ad- 
dresses to ours. Savillon knows not the language 
^ compliment ; yet methioks irom Savillcm it 
would pfease. May not a sense of his humble 
fortune prevent him from speaking what he feels? 
When we were first acquainted, Julia de Hon. 
Ugni was a name of some onisequeiice ; fallen 
as she now is, it is now her time to be haughty, 
and Savillon is too generous to think otherwise. 
In our most exalted estate, my friend, we are not 
lo difficult to wint as we are sometimefi Hnagined 
to be: it unftntunately happens tJuU the best 
men tUnk us the most so. 
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, I knov I &m partial to my ovn ouiai yM I 
$m seDsible of all the impropriety with vluuh mj 
conduct is attended. My cow2uc(, did I cail it F 
It b not my condvet, I err but in thought. V^ ■ 
I fear, I suffered these thoughts nt fir^t with<H)( 
alarm. They have grown up, imcfae^ked, in my 
bosom, an4 iu>v I would contnd them to VWk 
Should I know myEelf iadifierent to .S«viUoo, 
would not my pride wt me free 7 I 9^ tai 
dare not say that it woul4> 

But there is something tenderer and lest tth 
multuous in that iee|ing with which I row re- 
member him, than when his prespaceiuud to 
ala^ me. pt^lige^ W ieaye J'r^iw^ wbere (00% 
tune had dftugi him,, an iBh«rit«Ke) b« is kiow 
to Martinique, aa ths invitatioiL o£ an uncle, wba 
has been several years settled in that isbmd. 
Wben I think of Um track <^ ocean which Bep». 
rates us, my bead grows dizay as I tbirik !— tbat 
this httle heart shouldhave its interests extoi^ 
ed so far ! that on the other mde of the AUantic, 
there should exist a being for whom it swells 
witb imagmary hope, and trembles, alas ! much 
oftener trembles, with ima^ary fear ■ 

In such a situaUon, WMuier not at my cold- 
ness to Montauban. I know not how it is ; but, 
methinks, I esteem him less than I did, ttom the 
preposterous reason, that he loves me wh«i I 
would not have him. I owe lum gratitiide ia 
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TctuTD, tbough I cBDtiot ^ve linn love ; but I 
iavoluBtarily refuse him Ae first, because he asks 
tbe Utta', wludi I' have not to bestow, 
* Would thiit he hwl never seen your JuUa ! I 
•xpect not a life of luippintM, b«t had looked for 
(Hte of qwet Then is SMoetlung in the idea 
«?«ii of peaoeM ladaeaa, whi<A I «oald bear 
mthout repiBiA|>t but I un dM nade for (drug 
fliBg mth pnjdeiBty. 



LETTER XL 



JmHi to Jfiina. 

F&OH your letton, Maria, I alwaji find oom- 
ftrt and aatic&ction : aod never did one arrive 
mete scaaeaably than the last When the wul 
is bnn b^ eaatrarj emotions, it is then that «e 
iiiib for a fnend to rcecniGila us to ourselves : 
nich a iiiend am I blessed with in you. Advice 
fnun my Maria is the language of wisdom with- 
out Us severity ; die can fed what is doe to na^ 
tutc, iriiile sbe qwaks what is required of {hu- 
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I have erer thought u you do, " thM it U not 
enough for a wonum not to swerve from the duly 
of a wife ; that to love KDotber more than a hut- 
band, IB an adultery of the heart ; and not to 
love a husband with undinded affection, is a 
virtual breach of the tow that umtes us." 

But I dare sot own to ray father the attach- 
ment from which these arguments are drawn. 
There is a sternness in his idea of honour, from 
which I shrink with afiVight Images of ven- 
geance and destrucUon paint themselves to mj 
mind, when I think of his discovering that weak- 
ness whidi I cannot hide from myself. Even 
before my mother, as his wife, I tranble, and 
dare not disclose it. 

How hard is the late of your Julia .' Unhappy 
from feelings which she cherished as harmless, 
which still she cannot think criminal, yet denied 
even the comfort of revealing, except to her 
Maria, the cause of her distress ! Amidst the 
wreck of our family^s fortunes, I shared the com- 
fflon calamity ; must I now be robbed of the little 
treasure I had saved, spoiled of my peace of mind, 
and forbid the native fireedom of my affections f 



I am called to dinner. One of our neghbours 
>w, a distMit re]ati(»i of MuDtauhaji, with 
e and daughter. Another stranger, Ijsette 
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wtjt, M ilso lliere, a captain of a ahip, ifae AidIcb, 
wfaom, she mmaaberA having aeea formeri^ at 
Belville.— Must I go then, and loc^ immeaiimg 
(beeifuhieBi, and talk indiffeFent thingB, iriiile 
mj heart u Una with secret ablation ? To feel 
disteess is paii^al ; but to Assemble it, is tor- 
ture. 



X bore DOW time to think, and poirer to «x- 
jWesB my tbo«^tfi — It ia nudni^t, and the world 
is bushed around me i After the agitation of this 
day, I fed sontetlnng aikntly sad at my heart, 
that can pour itself out to m^y friend ! 

Savilkm 1 cruel Savill<ffi ! — hut I ctanpUia as 
if it were falsehood to have forgotten her whom 
perhaps he neva loved. 

She too must focget him^Maria ! he is lbs. 
husband of another ! That sea captain, who din- 
ed with my father to-day, is just returned Srom 
Martimcpie. With a beadng heart, I. heard him 
qaestitxied trf' SanUott. With a beatii^ heart,. 
I heard him tell of the riches be is said to have 
iViquired by the death of that relation with wluxn. 
he lived ; but judge of its sensations, when he 
added, that Savilloa wasoidy prevented, by that 
event, from marrying the dau^ter of a rich' 
phmtar, who had been destined for his wife ottj 
tbe very ds^ his nncle died, and whom he waa. 
5 
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1^. to mury u KHn a> decsier «aitU. pcDnik 

MWt be her hathand." 

S«fore 1^ time ! — While 1 mu- dietufahig 
■miaatic hojes ; (v, si leasts wUle, amidat ay 
dtriram, I bad pnattvedhrtiolate the idea cfbu 
futh and my own.— But whither does this deh^ 
■ion carry me P Savillon has brolceD no £uUi ; to 
me he never pledged it Hide me, my friend, 
ficDinthecnucunnneMolinyft^y, or kt it speak 
tiB itB exiuation be made, till I hare baaiAcd 
SaviDoD fmea my mind. 

. Must I then banish him Ircnv isy tmoA ? Mutt 
I forget the.9oeae»<^oure(HJy d«yB, that^mioiiS' 
ws fiinned, tha autfaoTB we read, the muae we 
|di^ed k^etfaar ? There waa a dine whan I was 
wont to retire from the profanity of vu^ar smila 
to indii^ the naae m fa aDoe ! 



I heard somebody tap at my door. I was' in 
- that Bfiate of mind whiah every thing terrifies : i 
fancy I loo4ted ternSed, Bos my moth^, when she 
tBtexad, begged me, in a tow voioe, not to be 
alarmed. ' 

. " I cometo see you, Julia," Btud'sbe, '* before 
Ii go to bed: Medufught you Idoked ill at sup- 
pee." — "IKd:!, Mamma," swd I, "lam well 
euwgh ; indeed I am."-— She prawed my haad ' 
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goadj ; I «ttem|>t«ii to smile ; it to with diffi- 
culty I finbore veefnng. 

*' Your miod, child," contiDued my mother, 
" ■■ too tender, I fear it x, for this bod murkL 
You must ieaxnto «Hic|uer mat^a of its feelings, 
if you vould be just to yourself; but I can par- 
doD you, for I know how bewitching they are ; 
but trust me, my love, they must not be indult 
ged too far ; they poison the quiet of our lives. 
Afau 1 'M fasra too fitdc at :best ! I am swwe 
how ungranous tte .doBtEiDa is ; but it is dot the 
less tma If yon war hwe a duld liJoe yauiadf, 
)lHi,wiU tflU her this in yom turn, and die will 
netbaltene-you" 

I waa- now wecfm^ autri);;fat; it was the only 
snawer I eould nuifae. My motUo- ettibraoed ma 
tandaily, andbagged ih« to b*eaka, aod endakb- 
'TOUE'toTeqt.. Xg«v»bM tfiypton^to go-aoon 
to bed: I aak about toperiSonnit; but to rart,. 
MaiiaJ«F«K>«9llt 
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LETTER XII. 

Jvlitt to Jiaria. 



TTBiLSlvrit^mjpqjeriBldottedfar^H^tcan. 
They &11 not now for mytd^ but ibr'my fatfao' ; 
you know not hoir faehn wrung myhewt. 

He had another ai^iiuiitniait this day wUbtlitt 
procuceuT, who once viuted our village befwe.^ 
Sure, there is aanethiiig t^riUe in that nan'i 
bumneoB. Alas ! I fonnerly oacBpIauied of my^ 
fitther^B ill bumour, when be returned tto uiifenn 
ameeting with him ; I kmetr oat, ungual that I 
was, what reason he tben nugfat faaye for bk 
diagrin ; I am still ignorant of thor tr'tt'T^ftifiim, 
but have too good ground for making frightful 
Mojectureft. 

On his return in the evening, he found my 
soother and me in separate f^Nutments. She has 
complained of a slight disorder, from cold I be- 
fieve, these two or three days past, and had Iain 
down on a coudi in her own room, till my father 
dwuld return. I was left alone, and sat down 
to read my finourite Baciiie. 
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" IpUgOMkr Mud my Guber, talnng up Uie 
haekt *' Iphigouar He looked on me {nteouB- 
ly w he repeated the woid. I cumot nuke you 
VBda-Btadd bow much that nngle name 49t|VM- 
aid; or hew, mUch Uiat look. . He prasaed me ta 
IVB bowU, aad u be kiued me, I felt a tear oo 
luacbeek. 

" Your mother is in her own efaamber,' my 
love.^ I offered to go and fetch her ; be held 
my band fast, as if be wduU net have me leave 
him.' We Btood for some mmienta thui^ till my 
nodic^ wbp bad heard his vtnce, entered die 
MKan. 

We sat down by the fire, with my father be<, 
twecn us. He kxJied on us alternately with an 
a&cted cbe«fulnesa, and ^>oke of indid^rant 
tbwgs in a tone of gaiety rather unusual to him ( 
but it was tiasy to see how foreign those appear- 
ances were to the reel movements (^ his soaiL 

Tbnckwaa at last a pause of nience, wluch 
fftn them time to overcoiBe him. We saw * 
tear, which be was unable to repress, beg^ to 
ataal &am his eye. " My dearest lifel" said ray 
jBOther, laying hold of lus hand and kiseai^ it : 
I pet«Bsed the other in mine. " Yes,'' sud he, 
'< I am still rich in blessing?, while these are left 
me. You, my love, have ever shored my fcfftune 
uppepiung : I look up to you as to a superiw 
'Bii*e» wbok fwaUbi».beti^ta, aoecpuofour 
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pirtkude M the only EceiMipmK «0 bntt ttt suke. 
. Tln»--^ last retreat, wkere I loaitcd Sot fetcm 
at l^ut, ibaa^ it waa joiaMl to fo^eitj, we niay- 
Maib»fiM«ed to]«ave!-— Wilttbou sim pardaiBr 
stSl comfort the moB, wbfMc flftt dtMiny faiai 
dnra tbe0 alot^ willih toruiii^— Atid diw 
too, my child, my Julia! thou wilt not ftmriM* 
&rf fatbsr's grey burs t Mi^brtaoe punuea him 
to the last: Bo thmi but (onite, my ^rub, and 
bo otn beat- h Mill." I threw my bead' mi' )Utf 
ImeeB, andbathed tliem inth my tcan. " Diiy 
not umnan me," he cried. «'I would uapy en v 
my utuaUon as becomes a man. — Methinks, fitf) 
my own part, I could enduK apy thti^ — but my 
■m£ei mycMd' cm the^ bear inmt and wntob- 
edneasJ"'— " Tbey can bear any thing' witb you,"' 
said my iliotbtf-.-i— I started up, I kaownM boW; 
I mad BooMdiing, I know not wbat ; but, at that 
tnomcN^ Ifcltmy heart mused as with tbeMund' 
fd a truaapft. My molhtfr stood' eii one- side, ~ 
looked gently upwards, her hands^ which were 
dasped togtther, leMiing on my l«ther'« ^mulda. 
He Iwi one battd in his nde, U» olbtf pressed'^ 
oo- tm hamta, his igise seaming to me abora- 
itM^, and his eye beM steaiHy forward.— Mc-^ 
thought, as I looked on th«n, I was abore tke 
fcan o^ hummity. 

Lc Btane entered. " 'Tin enough," MJd mf 
^eUntf U^mg cat or two itrides tloMgfa llw 
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MMi» hk coBBtaMaioe kitt )iiwii'faig aw «ir of 
fan^Cano.. " Go to my damhns' "ud be to 
I^. Bknc, ** I ha*a MHOe bguuciB Jbr you.*' 
WImh tl^ left tbe roen, I ftk the woJuuM of 
■y Mnil ntara. I looked on n^ nddier } she 
tanwd&smna tohideber-tean^ IfaAosfaer 
BKtk, andgcvea luON Dvcune: "Boaiatweepf 
Julia r was all gtx oonld ultei^ and bIk wepf 
vhilt rile uttand it. 

Vh« Le BlaDc rctuincd, be was |m1« a«ash«fl^ 
end his hands BboiA M, that he aould bardl^ omT- 
insapper. My fktbcr came iir a few minatm kT- 
ter Mm : be took hia |Jaoe at t«Me in ln» umal 
vi^, and atnnrc to took as he wait wont to do.— 
Dwifeg the bioe of sopper, I obsenoi L« Bhmc- 
fis his- ejre upon him; and, wheiJ he offswenA 
mum Iklltt quaaticms put to bin hy my ftliwt, 
Ina vmoe tMnM«d in hi» tluiMt. 
- AfW hetag feft by oandVM) we nam Sat 
Sfue tine tAent. My modMr at IeM ^«sfce 
tlMMHi^ hee temv : '* Do sot, my daareet Bon. 
bigtii,'* eoid de, *' odltl toiour miafcHtuoea by ma 
vtitiAt eanceateKHt of tlmn. — Ha* any new cit- 
Iwoty b*Man ue-?— When w« r«6MA bitiier, 
disk we not kimw the ^v<»8t P*— *> I an afraid 
DBt,"' SBflweMil he ealady, " bat my Aars nwy 
nol be idVsgelher just Do not be alanned, my 
We, tttfi^ may torn out better fdimi they a^ 
pfoe. 1 WW- afitoM* toe mu^ b«fwe eapper, 
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aad oould not fionoeal it There we weak omv 

meots, when we are not laatten o£ oimdrea. 

, Whrai I looked oa my Julia and jou, when I 

thought on those treaeures, I wu a veiy oomrd ; 

but I have reramed my ftK^bide. and I tfau^ I 

am await the deciBioa calmly. Ycxi shall know 

the whole, my lore ; but let me prevail oa you 

to be comforted in the mean time ; let not oui 

distresses reach us b^ore thdj dme." He rung 

for he Blaoc, and gave him directiooa about 

some ordinary matters for next day. 

. Aa I went up sturs to my eoot^ I saw that 

pora: fellow standing at the window in the Mairx 

case. " What do you here," said I, " Le Kancf" 

•w" Ah ! Misq Julia,* sud he, " I know not well 

what I do." He followed me into my room, with* 

out my Ixdding him. « My master has spdien 

so to me. — ^Whea he called me out before supper,. 

as you saw, I went with lum into bis doset : be 

wrote sometfaiDg down, as if he were summing up 

mcmey. ' Here are so mucsh wages due to you^ 

he Blanc,' said he, putting the paper into my 

band. ' You shall lecdve the money now ; for 

I know not bow long these louis may be mine to 

give you.'— I could not read the figuws, I am 

aure I could not : I was struck blind, as it were, 

whenbe^tokeso. He held out the gold to me : 

I drew back ; for I would not have toudied it 

fiw the world J butheJn«itedimniytduD(jit, 
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till I fdl on my knees, and intreated him not to 
kill me by c^ering'such a tlung. At length he 
threw it down on his tal^e, and I saw him wipe 
hia eyes with his handkerdiief. — ' My dear maa- 
ter,' aaid I, and I believe I took bold of his hand, 
for seeing him so, made me forget myself.— He 
waved his hand for me to leave the room ; and, 
as I went down into the kitchen, if I had not 
bursted into tears, I think I should have fiunted 
airary." 

What will oar destiny do «4th us f- But I bare 
Icapned, of lAe, lo look on misery with less emd^ 
tkm. My sMi) hlla:inlnk'^ltDaBtupidindi%r• 
^lce, and sometimeB, when she is roused at aS, 
I cononre a sort of pride in meeting distress with 
fortitude, since I cannot hope Ibr the attainment 
tA hiqopiness. But my fath^, IVfaria I — thus to 
bear at once the weakness of age, the gripe of 
pvver^, the buSsts ol^ a world -with which hie 
Sfurit is already at war \ — there my heart bleeds 
again.' The coimplsinta Ihave made of those 
little hamhoesses I have sometimes felt from him, 
rise up to my memory in the form of remorse. 
Had h« hsea more pevfrntly indolent, raetbinks 
I should bmte pitied bim lets. 



I was alarmed by hearing my mother's bdi 
She bad beeo seized with a ^uddra fit of Eaoknes:^ 
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and had tlmoat fidoted. She ii now a gooddeal 
beUieT, and endoiToura to make light of it ; but 
at this time I am weakiet thm usual, aad vnxy 
appeataace of danger frighteiu nw. She.clud 
jne finr not haviiig ban aJMxL I leave tltia tifma 
tiU the monuB^ iriiMi I catt inftna jrou bMT dw 



My mother has got up, thou^ againat dwrad* 
vieeafmyftAbecaudme. It maybe &a^, but 
ItUnkI see he» eye langiiid a»d wghed doro. 
I would stifle even the tbougbU of danger,. bl|t 
tiUDDt. FarwwcU, 



i;Ba?TE]i suxi 

l/uettt'ta Maria. 

Madam, 

I AM commanded by my dear yotn^ lady ts 
write to you, because she a sot iv a-oHidttion t« 
write herself. I am sure I am litde able ^dter. 
J have a poor head for inditiDg at any time ; and, 
at preseut, it is so full of the melancholy scenes 
I have seen, that it goes round, asH wne, at the 
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<bou«titi of teffiog tlunn. Vfhen I think-wlut a 
lady I have lost l-TfTo he sure if ever there was a 
HHnton earth, MaHaroe de Rimbign^ was sbe-^ 
tut Heaven's will be dene '. 

I beliere Mua Julia wrote you a letter the 
^7 «hit vaa taltea UL She did not lay much, 
fw it is her wfty not to be troublewme with hex 
9omtiMt>*»i butweall savbylier'lookjhowdii- 
ttBmed ibe was. That night my isaiter lay in • 
•cpatate apajtaieot, flxid I sat up by her bed-6)de; 
I heard her toBtuig ajid restlew all night langi 
and now and than, .when abe got a few Baoments 
i^ietfiy she would utaui throu^ it sadly, and pre> 
sently wake with a ataztt as if eometbing had 
iiiaihteQfld ber. IntbeauxningapbysuMit vat 
seat fcr, who caustd bar toJse Uooded; 8iid>w« 
tUoagirt her the better for it ; but that was oi^y 
far a slwrt tine, asd the next ni^t the wM 
wane thui faefeae^aDdcon^lduned of violent paint 
all over fan- body, and particularly her breas^ 
anddidootioaocdiuthereycatosle^ Theytodc 
a gretiw quantity gS blood from her now than 
at lirst, aud.in the evming she had a blister put 
on, and' tfae doctor eat by her part of the night 
All Has tiiae Miss Julia was ooarce evw out of 
her moUier'B chamber, exc^ Bometimes for a 
quarter of ah hour, when the doetor begged of 
her to go, and he and I wwe both attending roy 
lady. My anaater, indeed, that last night tpok 
her away, and prevailed on her to put off her 
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clothes, and go tm bed ; and I beard him my to 
her in a whisper, when they bad got upon the 
stairs,. " My Julia, have pty on yourself tar my 
sake ; and let me not lose both :"— And he w^rt, 
I saw, as he spoke ; and she burst into tears. 

The fourth day my lady continued much in the 
same way, but during the night she waoda«d « 
good deal, and spoke much of har husband and 
daughter, and frequently mentioned the Count 
de Montauban. The doctor ordered some thit^a, 
I forget their pri^r name, to be laid to the soles 
of her feet, which seemed to relieve her head 
much; for she was more distinct towaids morning, 
and Icoew me when I gave ber drink, and called 
Be I^ my nsme^-whteh she badoctdaaebefive, 
but had taken me for my young lady ; but her 
voicewaa f«nter than eveT,and her phyueiaa look- 
ed more alarmed, whoi he visited her, than I had 
setin him do all the rest of her illness. Mymaa- 
ter was then in the room, and presentiy they 
went out together ; my lady called me to her, 
and asked who had gone out ; when I tdA her, 
she said, " I gUess the reason ; but. Heaven be 
prwsed, I can think of it without terror." 

Her daughter entered the room just then ; she 
went up to her mother, and asked bow she found 
herself. *' More at ease, my child," said i^e, 
'' but I will not deceive you into h<^ ; I b^eve 
this momentary relief is a fatal symptom ; my 
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owa fedings tdl me s(^ and the doctor's looks 
OKifinn them."—" Do not speak bo, my dearest 
moth^ ! for Heaven's sake do not !"— ^was all ^e 
could answer. 

The doctor retmmed along with my master. 
He felt my lady's pulse; Miss Julia looked up 
wildly m his face : my master turned aside his 
head ; but my lady, sweet angel, was calm and 
gentle as a lamb. " Do not flatter me," sud she 
yrhen the doctor let go her arm ; ** I know you 
think I cannot recover."^" I am not without 
hopes, madam," he replied, " though, { confess, 
my fears are stnnger than my hopes." My Udy 
looked upwards for a moment, as I have often 
seen h«r do in health. Her dau^ter flung her- 
self on the bed ; I thought she had fallen into a 
swoon, and wanted to lift her up in my arms, 
though I was all of a tremble, and coiUd hardly 
support myself. She started up, and would have 
spoken to her mother ; but she wept and sobbed, 
and could not. My lady begged her to be com- 
posed ; my master could not speak, but he Imd 
hold on her band, and with a sort of gentle forc^ 
led her out of the room. 

My lady cranplained of a dryness on her mouth 
and hpa : the ^tor gave her a glass of vatac, 
into which he poured a little somewhat out of a 
phial ; she thanked him when she had drunk it, 
and seemed to speak easier : he said he shoi^jl 
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TO JULIA WE BbtJBlSN^. 

• iMve hier for a fittle t Mdns. de Rou^gnC C8ni« 
in, " Attend my daughter ;" said die to me ; 
stud I thought ^e wanted to be done ynth my 
master. 

I found MisB Julia in the parlour, leaning on 
the table, her cheek resting oit her hand; irtiea- 
I spoke, she Fell a-crying agtun. Soon after her 
fkthercame in, and told her thbt'Her mother 
wkhed to see her ; she'returtied t^ong with iay 
master, and they were sometime together. 

When I was called, I found my lady vei^ low, 

by reasoiT, as I suppose, she had worn hertelf out 

in spealung to them. THe doctor stud io too, 

when he returned; and in the aiWhoAti, when 

I attended him down stairs, he said tb me, " Thttt 

Mtcelient Iwly is gmng fast." He phmjlsed to' 

>.e her again in two hours ; but, before that 

time, we (bund she had grown much worse, and 

had lost her speech altogether; and *hen be 

came, he s^d nothing was to be done, but to 

make heras e«ay as posrible, and ofifeped to sftiy 

mth ber himself; which he did till about three 

neitt morning, when the dear good lady expired. 

Her daughter fainted away, and it'wai a loi^ 

time before the physitittn could reader her. It 

IS wonderful how my WastM ■bears up, in order 

to oomfort her ; but one may see how heavr hb 

griefisonhimforallthat. - ThU morrttng, Mi» 

Jyiia desired me to attend bef to the *amber. 
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where Im mother'H oorpae is laid. I was surprised 
to hear her speak so calnily as she did ; and, 
Umi^ 1 made so tree as to dimjade her omch 
at 6nt, yet she peraiaded me she could' besr il 
well eiKH^h.; gad I went with h«r aecOTdin^jr. 
But wheawe came Bear the door, she steffpei^ 
mBd'pvdlad me back iM« her K>em, Mid Itewd 
oamy ami). sod iell ntoavi(J«it fltofwe^ng; 
yet, wbea I bej^ed her to^ve Ovec Uibughts <rf 
]pnsg, ^esaid'ebe waa^eaa; ''g*'^ ond wouM 
^ And thos-tffo or tiuree times she went and 
Setumed, till, at laatfsh* dpeped thedoor » dca- 
p^ratioB, as one may aay,.aad I w^t iii close be- 
hind her. The 6nl sight we saw was M«ns. iib 
RouUgnfiat the bed.«de,bendiag over the corpse, 
and holding one of its huids in his. " Support 
me, IJsetle," cried she ; and leaned back on me 
ag^n. My master turned about as she spoke ; 
his daughter took courage, as it were, then, and 
walked up to the body, and took the hand that 
her father had just let drop, and kissed it. * My 
duld !'" siud he. " My father!" answered my dear 
young lady, and they clasped one another in thdr 
arms. I could not help bursting into tears when 
I saw them ; yet it was not altogether for giief 
neither; I know not how it was, but I weep 
when I think of it yet. May Heaven bless them 
both, and reserve them to support one another ! 
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My Jady*« twH rung, and she asked me if i 
had writteD to you : When I toJd her I had, she 
inquire^ if I hadwnt <^ theletbn-, and I was 
f«n to say yes, lest she tihouli a^ me to read it, 
tad I knew how bad it must be for her, to heat 
alllhaTetoldyourladyriiipreperied. lam sure 
it is a. sad scrawl, aad little worth your readkig, 
•ere it not dut it concerns so dear a frieod of 
yours as my lady is; and I have tdd things just 
as they hai^woed, and as they came up to my 
mind, which is indeed but in a confused way s^i 
But I ever am, Madam, with respect, 

Your feithfiil wid obedient swrant, 
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LETTER XIV. 

Jidia to Maria. 



Ax last, my Maria, I am able to write. In the 
sad society *A my afflicted fkther, I have found 
no restraint aa my sorrows. We have indulged 
them to the full ; thar first turbulence is sub- 
sided, and the still quiet grief that now presses 
on my bosom, is such as my friend may partici- 
pate. 

'* Your loss is common to thousands." Such 
is tile hacknied consolation <^ ordinary miuds, 
unavailing even when it is trae. , But mine is 
not c(»nmon ; it is not merely to lose a mother, 
the best, the most indulgent of mothers ! — Thinh, 
maria, think of your Julia's wtaation ; how help 
less, how forlorn she is 1 A father pursued by 
misibrtunetothewaneoflife; but, alas! helooka 
to her for support ! He has outlived the last of 
his friends, and those who should have been Jink- 
ed to him by the ties of blood, the same lat^ dis- 
putes', which ruined his fortune, has shtd^en fAm 
VOL. III. E , \ 
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his ^de. — ^Beyond him, — and he is old, and afflic- 
tion blasts his age !— beyond him, Maria, and hut 
for thee, — the world were desolate around me. 

My mother ! — you have seen, you have known 
her. Her gentle, but assured spirit, v/as the 
tutelary power to which we ever looked up for 
comfort and protection ; to the last moment it 
enlightened herself and guided us. The night 
before she died, she called me to her bed-side : 
*< I feel, my child," said she, " as the greatest 
tutteniess of parting, the thought of leaving you 
to affliction and distress.— I have but one con- 
solation to receive or. to bestow, a rdiance on that 
memful Being, who, in this hour, as in all the 
past, has not fbrs^en me .' Next to that Bran^, 
you will shortly be the only remaining su}^x)rt 
of the unfortunate Roubigne. — I had, of lat^ 
'looked on one measure as the means of procur- 
ing his age an additional stay ; but I will not 
prescribe your conduct, or warp your heart. I 
know the purity of your sentiments, the warmth 
of your filial afiecboa ; to those and the guidance 
of -Heaven i " She had spoken thus iar 

with difEicuIty ; her voice now ftuled- in the at- 
.tempL^My father came into the room : he sat 
down by me : she streb^ed out her hand, and 
jdning ours, which were both l^d on the bed, 
J»getber, she clasped them with a feeUe pres- 
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•ure, leaned backward, seemingly worn out with 
exertion^ and looked up to heaven, asif directing 
ua thither for that asustance which her words 
had bequeathed us, her last words ! for after that 
she could scarcely apeak to be heard, and only 
uttered Bome broken syllables, till she lost the 
power of Utterance altogether. 

These words canuot be forgotten ! they press 
upon my mind with the sacredneas of a parent's 
dying instructions : But that measure they sug- 
gested— is it not agiunst the dictates of a still 
superior poWer F I feel the thoughts of it as of 
a Clime. Sould it be so, Maria ; or do I mis- 
take the whbpos of iuclinaUon for the sugges- 
tions of coflsdence ? Yet I think I have searched 
my bosom inipastially, and its answer is uniform. 
Were it otherwise, should it ever be otherwise, 
what would not your Julia do, to smooth the 
latter days of a fether, on whose grey tifurs dis- 
tresses are multiplied ! 

Methinks, since this last blow, he is greatly 
changed. The haughtiness of spirit, which seem- 
ed to brave, but in reality was irritated by mis- 
fortune, has left him. He looks calmly upon 
things ; they aficct him more, but hurt him less ; 
his tears fall oftener, but they are less terrible 
than the sullen ^oom which used to darken his 
aspect. I can now mingle mine with hb, free 
3 ^ 
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to afflicUon, without uneasiness or fear; and 
those offices of kindness, which once my jriefy 
exacted, are now the offering of my heart' i - 

Montauban has behaved, on this occacgon, as 
bec&me his character. How perfect were it, but 
for that weakness which regards your Julia. He 
came to see my father the day after that on which 
my mother died. " I will not endeayo.ur," said 
he, " to stop the current, of your grief: that 
comfort which the world offers, at times like 
these, flows not from feeling, and canbot be ad< 
dressed to it Your sorrow is just. I come to 
ffve you leisure to indulge it ; employ me in 
those irksome offices, vliich distress us more 
thou the tears they oblige us to dry : think no- 
thing too mean to impose on pe, that can aay 
how relieve my friend." 

And this ^cnd his daughter is forced to de- 
prive him of. SucJi at least is the common pride 
of the sex, that will not brook any other con- 
nection where one is rejected. I am assailed by 
motives on every hand ; but my own feelings are 
still unconquered. Support them, my ever- 
fnidiful Maris, if they are just; ifnot — butthey 
cannot be unjust 

The only friend of my own sex, whom I pos- 
sessed besides thee, is now no more f We needed 
no additional tie ; yet, metbinks, in the grief <^ 
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my heart, I lean upon yours with increaang af- 
fection. Thou too— I will not say [nty— thou 
sbaltjove me more. 



LETTER XV. 



I HAVE this momeBt receire^ your answer to 
my last. Ah ! my friend, it answers not as I 
wished. Is this frowardness in me to hear, with 
pleasure, only the arguments on one side, when 
my conduct shou Id be guided by those on both ? 
You say, " It is from the absence of Savillon, 
that the impression he had made on my heart 
has gatned its present strength ; that the con- 
templation of distant objects is always strongra; 
than the sense of present ones ; and that, were 
I to see him now, were I daily to behold him the 
husband of another, I should soon grow tran. 
quil at the ught. That it is injustice to myself, 
and a want of that proper pride, which should 
be the constant attendant of our sex, to suffer . 
tins unhappy attschm^t to overcome my mind ; 
and that, after looking calmly on the worlc^ou 

- ' ^- . 
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•wnnot, altow bo much force to those impres^ons, 
u our youth was apt to BU|qx>8e is tbem. That 
they are commonly vanquished by an eSor\ to 
vanquish them ; and that the inking under th^r 
pressure, is one of those dieeases of the mind^ 
which, hke certain diseases of the body, the ex- 
ercise of its better laculties will very soon re- 
There is reason in uU this ; buD while you ar- 
gue from reason, I must decide irom my feel- 
ings. Id every one's own case, there is a rule 
{^judging, which is not the less powerful that 
one cannot express it i insiBt not on the me* 
XDorj of Savillon ; I can forget him ; I think 1 
rnn timr will be kind thai way— at is fit I fJundd 
tovget him— he w h^>py, as the hueband of ao- 
otlier. — But should I wed any manj be his wordi 
what it may, if I feel not that Hvely preference 
for him which wuts not for reasiming to p«-suade 
its consent f The su^estions I have heard of 
MiHitauban^s unwearied love, his uncommon vir- 
tues, winning my affections in a stMe of wedlock, 
I have always held a very dangerous expen- 
ment ; there is eqmvocation in tiiose vows, whkli 
unite us to a husband, our affectjoo for wfuHn 
we leave to cerrtingeocy. — " But I already ts- 
teem and admire him.'"— It is most true ! — ^Why 
is he not contented with my esteem and admire- 
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tha! If those feelings sre to be ripeiMd into 
love, let him wait tbat penod when my hand may 
be his without a bltnh. This I have already 
told htm ; he almost owned the injustice of his 
request, but pleaded the ardour of pasuon in ex.< 
cuse. la this ftur dealiag, Maria ? dwt his feel- 
ings (ure to be an apology for lu» suit, whil« nune 
are not alWwed to be a reasm for refiual P 



I am callecl away by my &ther; I heatd tbtf 
Counts voice below some time faefoie> There 
was a solemnity in my father's manner of asking 
me down* which indicates something important 
in this Tisit.- You ^all bear what that is before 
this letter is dosed.— Again ! he is oome to fetch 



Maria ! let me recover my sui^prise ! Yet why 
should I be sur|Hised at the genew«ty of Mon- 
taufaui! I know ths native nobleness of his sQuL 
— ^Waait in such a ^1 as me to enfeeble it so 

My father led me into the parlour. Mt^tau- 
ban was standing in a pensive posture ; he made 
me a silent bow. I was jJaoed in a chair, stand- 
ing near another whidi the Count had occu[nec[ 
before : He sat down. My fatiier walked fi^die 
4 r 

\ 

[;.;l,iM:.,C00l^llJ 



so 3VLIA DS BOUBIGNS'. 

windoV, his back was to us. Montaiiban put 
himself once or twice into the attitude of speak- 
ing : But we were atill stilent. 

My father turned and approached us. « The 
Count has something to communicate, JuUa. 
Would you choose. Sir, that it should be ad- 
dressed to her alone ?* " No," answered he, '< it 
is an expiation to both, and both should hear it 
mode. I fear, I have unwiliingly been the cause 
of disquiet to a family, whose society, for some 
time past, has been one of the chief sweeteners 
of my life. They know my gratitude ibr the 
tdesung of that intimacy they were kind enough 
toallow me. When I wish^ for a more tender 
connection, they could not blame my wish ; but, 
when I pressed it so far as to wound their peace, 
I was unworthy of the esteem they had formerly 
^veti, an esteem I cannot now bear to lose. 
When I cease my suit. Miss Julia, let it speak, 
not a diminutioD,but an increase of my affection. 
If Uiat regard, which you often had the genero- 
aty to confess for me, was imptured by my ad- 
dresses, let me recover it by this sacrifice of toy 
hopes ; and while I devote to your quiet the so- 
licitations of my love, let it confirm to me every 
privilege of the meet sacred friend ship.** 

Such were the words of Montauban. I know 
not what answn I made : I remember a move- 
pi^ of udmiration, and no more. At that in- 
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stant, he teemed noblw than ever ; stod when, 
in sfHte of ha firmnefis, a tear broke f<Mtb, my 
pity almost earned me beyond my esteem. How 
happy might tJiis man make another ! Julia de 
Roubign^ is fated to be miseraUe ! 



LETTER XVI. 



Tht Count de Montavhan to Mom. Dwoergne of 
ParU. 



JL HATE sent only three c^ the lulls I proposed 
in my last to remit ; that for five thousand, and 
the other for twelve thousand livres, at short 
dates, I have retiuned, as, I believe, X shall have 
use for them hexe. You may diiscount some of 
the athers, ifyou want money for immediate use, 
which, however, I ima^ne, will not be Hie case. 
I beg you may, immediately on receipt of this, 
B«id the inclosed letter as directed. The name 
in the . superscription I have made Vervett^ 
thou^ my steward, fnnn whom I take it, b not 
sure if it be exactly that; but, as he tells di^ 
6 
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she nan k a iHVeureur of some practice, sad ik 
tertain as to tfie place of hisreudence, I ima^e 
you wUl have no difficulty m fiadiog him. I 
insh mj letter to readi him in Paiig ; huL if you 
hear that he has gone into the country, send me 
notice by the messenger, who is to fetch down 
my uncle's papers, by whom I shall rec^e your 
answer sooner than by post 



LETTER XVII. 

Idsttte io Jiiaria. 



Mabam, 
J. MAKE bold to wnte this, in grett haste, be- 
cause I am seofflble of your frienddiip &r ny 
lady, and diat you will thank me for givii^you 
KB opportuni^ of trying to serve h^ faliier and 
her in th^r present distress. She, poor lidy, ia 
fai Mcb a ntuation as not to be able to write ; 
and beodes, she is so noble-miBded, ^t Z dai* 
be sworn she would not tdl you the worst, lest it 
l^ibuld look Uke aiding your a 
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Howsbiilllteltjwu, UadatB? My{xNWinu- 
t«r is in danger of beii^ forced ftva; (rata ult 
and throwQ into prison : a debt, it seemfi, owing 
to acme fitople in Paris, on account of expeoMB 
about that.unfortiuutte law-suit, has been put in> 
to tlie hands of a ptocureur, who wiU not hear 
of any deli^ ia the paym^t of it ; and be was 
here this moniing, wid told my uastw, as Le 
Blanc overibeard, that, if b? cpuld not procure 
the money in three hours time, he must attend 
him to a jail. My master wished to conceal this 
from his daughter, and desired the procureur to 
do his duty^ without any iKHse w dUturbance ; 
but Lf Blanc had scarcely gone up staira, when 
she called bim, and inq«ired about t^ man''8 
busiaefis ; aad he could not bide it, his hmrt 
was so full, and so he told her all that h^ pas- 
sed below. Then she flew down to her father's 
room, and hung about him in such a mamier, 
weeping and sobbing, that it would have melted 
the heart of a savage, and so, to be sure, I stud 
to the procureur { but be did not mind me a bit, 
nor my lady neitlier, though she looked so as I 
never beheld her in all my life, and I was ter- 
rified to see her so, and said bU I could to com- 
fort her, but to no purpose. At last, a servutt 
tif the procureur brou^t bin a letter, »nd pre-, 
aendy he went out of the hiMse, but left two bi 
luB atte^anti to vatdi, that my mastcn sbcmld 
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not esc8{)e ; and tbey are nov tere, and they Bay 
that he cannot gmnt any recite ; but that, as 
sure as can be, when he returns, he will take 
away Mens, dc Houbign^ to prison. I send this 
by a boy, a nephew of Le BloncV, who serves a 
gentleman in this province, who is just now going 
post to Paris, and the boy called on his way, by 
good fortune, to see his tinde. I am, in haste, 
your very ^thful and t^wdient servant, 

LiSETTE. 



My lady is much more composed now, and so is 
' mj master. The piyxnireur has not returned 
yet, and I have a simof hope; yet GodVflows 
whence it idiould be, «xcept from your lady- 
ship. 



LETTEB XVtII. 

LuetU to Maria. 



-io be sure, Madam, you roust have lieen much 
:«ffected with the distress in onr family, c^hidi 
I iniwmed you in my last, couudering TAiot a 
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fiiendflhip there is between my dear ItAy and 
you. And now I am much vexed, t|iat I diould. 
have g^ven you bo much uneanans in vain, and 
send this to let you know of the happy deliver^ 
ance my master has met with, frum that most 
genetovM of men the Count de Montaubon; I 
»y, the most generous of men, as to be sure he 
is, to advance so large a sum without any near 
ptoepeet d being repaid, ^d without ever b^^ 
asked to do such a favour; for I veiily believe 
my master would die hefore be would ask such 
a favour of any one, eo high-minded he is, not- 
withstanding all his misfortunes. He is just noir 
' gone to see the Count, for that noble>hearted g«i^ 
tlenutn would not come to our house, lest, as 
Mons. de Roub^j said, he should seem to 
triumph in the e^cts ot his own genero^ty. Ii> 
deed, Hk thing was done as if it had been done 
by witchcraft without one of this family taspedi- 
ing such a matter ; ai)d the procureur nevfr came 
back at all, only sent a paper, disdiar^ng the 
debt, to one of the men he had left behind, who^ 
upon that, behaved 'very civilly, and went away 
with much better maimers, forsooth, than they 
came; but Le Blanc followed them to the vil- 
lage, where they met the {HVcureur, and thus 
it was that we discovered the debt to have been 
ptutLby the Count, who, it seems, had sent that 
lettlr, but without a name, which, the {nroeureni; 
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recaved, wben Iw- lafl us at die time I invte 
your lad^Bhi|> last. 



Mons. de BoubigDJ is returned from his Tint 
to the count de Montuiban, and has been a long 
lime dofleted vith my lady, and, to be sure, 
sooKtfui^ particular must have pa^ed, bu< iriiat 
it is I cannot guess ; catly I am certain it is 
aometbing mor^ than conmion, because I was in 
Ae way when they parted, and my lady passed 
MM, and I aaw by her lodes tbat there bad het* 
swoaelluBg. Wh^i she went ijOo her own cham- 
ber, I feUoired her, and there she sat down, kao- 
wig her arm on her dressiog table, and gave such 
a ei^ as I thought her heart would hove burst 
with it Then I tbou^t I might speak, and 
aAsd if die waa not weUP-»** Very well, U- 
sctCe," asid she ; but she eaid it as if ^e wfts not 
wdi {or all that, breathing strcsigly as she flpoke 
the words, as one does wh^i one has nip one's 
sdf out of Ineath. " Leave me, child," ewd 
sh^ " I will call you again by and bye." And 
so I left her as i^e lad »ae, aad as I went out 
of the rown, shutting the door softly behind me, 
I heard her start up from bei chair, and say to 
herself, " T^e lot )» cast !" I think that was it. 
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My master has been all this while in his study, 
writing, and just now he called Le Blanc, and 
. gave him a letter for the Count de Montauban ; 
and Le Blanc talA me, as be passed, that Mons. 
de Boubign^ looked gayer, and more in einrits 
than usual, when he gave it him. My lady is 
still in her chamber alone, Mid has never called 
me as she promised. Poor dear soul ! I am sute 
I would do any thing to aerve her, that I would ; 
and well I may, for ahe is the kindest, sweetest 
lady to met "ikI so indeed she is to every body. 
And now, Madam, I am sure I should ask a 
thousand pardons for using the ireedom to write 
to you in such a maimer, just by starts, as things 
ha|^>en. But I am sensible your ladyship wiU 
not impute my doing so to any want of respect, 
but only to my desire of pving your ladyship 
an account of the situation of my lady and o( 
this family, which you were so oond^floendivg as 
to say, after my fii«t letter, you were ranch 
oUiged to me fcr giving you, and begged that it 
nnght be in my owe style, wlii^ to be sune, is 
none of ^e best; but whii^ yoor ladyship) will 
be BO good as pardon, especidly as I am, when 
I write to you about tfese things, is aflutter, as 
one may say, as weti as faiviog Iktle tinK to fV* 
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ier mj exprrasions for the best I am, honoured 
Madam, 

With due respect, 

Your faithful, 

And obedient Eerrant^ 

LiSETIE. 



LETTER XIX. 

Julia to Maria, 



An the intricacies of my fat«, or of my 'coudact, 
I have long been accustomed to oonnder you 
my support and my judge. For some days past 
these have come thick upon me ; but X could 
not 6nd composure enough to state them coolly 
even to myself. At this hour of midm^t, I 
have summoned up a atill recoUectkm of the past ; 
and vith you, as my other consdence, I will un- 
fold and exanune it. 
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The ready zeal of my faithtui Lisette has, I 
understand, saved me a recital of the distress in 
which my father found himself involved, frvaa 
the consequences of that unfortunate law-suit we 
have so often lamented. I could only s^iare it 
with him ; but a more effectual fiiend stepped 
forth in the Count de Montauban. His genero- 
^t)r relieved my father, and gave htm back to 
Jreedom and your Julia. 

The manner of Ms doing this was such as the 
delicacy of a mind, jealous of its own honour, 
would promptinthecausefifancrther'B. Tthou^t 
I sawacircumstance, previous to the Counts per- 
forming it, which added to that delicacy. My 
father did not then perceive this ; it was liot till 
he waited on Montauban, that the force of it 
struck his mind. 

When he returned home, I saw some remains 
of that pride, which formerly rankled under the 
receipt of favours it was unable to return. " My 
Julia:,'' said he " your father is unhappy ; every 
way unhappy ; hut it is fit I should be humble 
—Pierre de Roubignd must learn humility !" 
He uttered these words in a tone that frightened 
me ; I could not speak. He saw Oie confused, 
I believe, pnd putting on a milder aspect, took 
ray hand and kissed it.-^" Heaven knows,'that, 
for myself, I rate not life and liberty at much ; 
—but, when I thought what my child must iuffer 
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— >I alone am left to protect her — and I -am old 
and weak, and must ask for that as^stance whidi 
I am unable to repay.^— " The generous, Sir," 
said I " know from their own hearts what yours 
can fed : all beyond is acaclent alone."— " The 
generous, indeed, my child j but you know not 
all tbe generosity of Montauban. — When be tore 
himself frran Uiose lu^s which hie love had 
taught him ; when he renounced his pretenutHiB 
to that band, which I know can ^one ooafer 
happiness on his li^ ; it was but for, a more de< 
Hcate (^[^Jortunity of relieving thy father.^I 
could not,'" vtuA he *' while I sought your diu^h<; 
t^'s love, bear the ^pearance of purcha^ng. h 
by a &vour ; now, when I have renounced it for 
ever, I am free to the o£Bces of iriendshipi— Had 
you seen him, Julia, when he prmiounced this 
for ever ! great as his soul is, he wept ! by Hea- 
ven, he wept, at pronouncing it !-— These tears, 
Julia, these tears of ay iriend I Would I bad 
met my dungec« in silence ;— they had not trau 
my heart thm T 

Maria, mine was swelled to a sort of enthu^ii 



I fell at his feet— 

" No, my father, they shall not.— Amidst the 
-feU of her &mily, your dmigbter eh^ not stand 
aloof in safety.. She should have shared the pristm 
of bbr fiMhei in the peiie of adversity ; behold 
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her now tJie partner of his humiliation ! Tell the 
Count de Montauhan, that Julia de Boutagni 
offers that hand to his generosity, v^iob she re. 
fused to his solicitation ; — tell him also die ia 
above deceit : the will net oonceal the small value 
of the ^St. ^Tia but the ofienng of a #retch, 
who would somehow requite the sufferings ofhsr 
father, and the services of his friend. If he shall 
tKiw reject it, that ugly debt, whidi hu unhaf^i- 
QesB lays us under, will be repaid in the debftse. 
ment she endures ; if he accepts of it as it is, tell 
Mm its mistress is not ignorant of the duty thst 
f^uld attend it." 

My latfaer seemed to rcoov^ at my words : 
yet surprise was mixed with the «ititfacti<Ni bit 
cminteRance expressed. *' Are these your sen- 
timents, my love P" presang my hand closer in 
hb. The hennsm of duty was wasted— T an- 
swered him with my tears. " Speak, my Julia, 
co^y ! and let not the distresses of your fioh^ 
warp yaur restriution. He can endure any thing, 
even his gratitude shall be sUenced.'" — My forti- 
tude revived agun. — " There b some weakness. 
Sir, attends even our best resolves ; mine are net 
without it ; but they are fixed, and I have spoken 
them."* He asked if he mig^t acquaint Motu. 
de Montaubra. " Ironiediately, Sir," I answered, 
" if you please ; the sooner he Jtaows my restJu- 
tion, the more will he see it flomng from njy 



sGooi^lij 



92 JUtlA DE BOnSIOMS'. 

heart" My father went into his study, and 
wrote a letter, which he read to me. It was not 
aU I could have wished, yet I could not mend it 
by correction. Who shall give words to the soul 
at such a time ? My very thoughts are not accu> 
rate expresuons of what I feel : there ia some- 
thisg busy about my heart which I cannot re- 
duce into thinking,^-^h f Maria ! 

Montauban came immediately on the recflpt c^ 
this letter ; we did not expect him that night ; 
we were at supper. In what a situation was your 
Julia while it la«ted ! In this terrible interval, I 
was obliged to meet his eye sometimes, in address- 
ingordbarych-ilitiestohim. Toseehira, tospeak 
to him thus, while the fkte of my life was within the 
power of B few little words, 'was such torture, as 
It required the utmost of my resolution to bear. 
My father saw it, and put as speedy an end to 
our meal as possible.— We were left aifme. 

My father spoke first, not without hesitation.— 
Montauban was still more confused ; but it was 
the confusion of a happy man. He spoke some 
half sentences about the delicacy of my senti- 
ments and his own ; but was entangled there, 
and ^ think not able to extricate himself. At 
last, turning fuller towards me, who sat the ulent 
victim of the scene, (why should I score through 
that word when writing to you ? yet it is a bad 
<»ie,* and. I pray you to for^ve it,) he said, he 
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knew his own imworthiness of that hand, which 
my generosity had now allowed him to hope for ; 
but that every endeavour of his future hfe — the 
reel was common place ; for his sex have but one 
sort c£ exprearaon for the exulting modesty of 
success.— My father put my hand in his — I. was 
obliged to raise my eyes from the ground, and 
look tm bim ; his were bent earnestly on me: 
there waatooytoomuchjoyin them, Maria; mine 
could not hear them long^" That hand," said 
my father, ** b tbe last treasure of R^mbign^ 
Fallen as his Atrtuoes are, not the wealth <^ 
worlds had purchased it ; to your friendship, to 
your virtue, he is blessed in bequeathing it"— 
" I know its value," said the Count " and receive 
it as the dearest ^t of Heavrai and you."— He 

kissed my band with rapture. 

It is done, and I am Montauban's for ever 1— 



LETTER XX. 
Monttaidan to Segarca. 

Give me joy, Segarva, pve me joy— the lovely 
Julia is mine. Let not the torf»d considerations 
of prudence, which your last letter contained, 
rise up to check the h^piness of your friend, 
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or t'hat ^ich trie good fortune will bestow on yeu. 
Trust me, thy fears are groundless— ^idst thou 
but kBow her as I do ! — Perhaps I am more ten- 
der that way than usual ; but there were some of 
your fears I felt a blush in reading. Talk not 
of the looseness of marriage-Tows in France, nor 
compare her with those women of it, whose heads 
fire gjddy with the follies of fashion, and whose 
hearts are debauched by the manners of its vo> 
taries. Her virtue was ever above the breath of 
suspicion, and I dare pledge my life, it will ever 
continue BO. But that is not enough j T can feel 
as you do, that it is not enough. I know the 
nobleness of her soul, the delicacy of her senti- 
ments. She would not give me her hand except 
from motives of regard and aJI^tion, were I 
master of millions. I rejoice that her own situa-. 
tion is such,' as infers no suspicion of interested- 
nc9S in me ; were she not Julia de Roubign^, I 
-would not have wedded her with the world for 
her dower. 

You talk of hep former reluctance ; but I am 
not young enough to imagine that it is imposenble 
for a. marriage to be happy without that glow of 
rapture, which lovers have felt, and poets descri- 
bed. Those starts of pas«wi are not the basis 
for wedded felicity, which wisdom would cbuse, 
because they are only the delirium of a month, 
wl^ch possession destroys, and disappointment 
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fiiiUows.-— I have perfitct confideaoe in tbe aflbc- 
tios of Jalia, though it is not of that intempwate 
kind which some bndes haxe shewn. Had you 
seen her eyes how they Bpake, when her father 
gave me her hand I theie waa still reluctance in 
them, a reluctance more wianingtiian all the flush 
of consent could hare made her. Modesty and 
fear, esteem and gratitude, darkened and enlighN 
, ened them by turns ; and-those tears, thoae iHlent 
teinrs, wluch they shed, gave me a more sacnd 
bond of her attachment, than it was in the power 
of words to have tbnned. 

I have somedmes allowed myself to think, ot 
rather X have supposed you thinking, it mi^t be 
held an itflpotaUon on the purity of her affection, 
th^ from an act of generosity towards her &ther, 
(with the drcumstances of which I was under 
the neces^ty of acquidnting you in my last,) h^ 
hand became rather a debt of gratitude than a 
^t of love. But there is a deception in those 
romantic sounds, whicb tell us, that pure affect 
-tion should be unbiassed in itsdispoealofalover 
or a mistress. If they say, that affection is a mere 
involuntary imfwlse, neither wuting the decisions 
of reason, nor the dissuasives of prudence, do they 
not in reality degrade us to machines, which are 
blindly actuated by some uncontrollable power P 
If they allow a woman reasonable motives for 
her attachment, what can be stronger than thoae 
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aentiments. wlueh exate her erieem, luid those 
pnx^ c^ them which produce her gratitude ? 

But why do I thus reaaon on my hapfnuess P 
I feel no fears, do suEpicion of alloy to it'; and 
I will not search for them in abstract ojnuion, or 
in distant' conjecture. 

Tuesday next is fixed ibr the day that is to unite 
us ; the ^ow and ceremony that mingle so ill 
vnth the fedings of a time Uke this, our situation 
here rendra^ uniteoessary. A few of those ^mpk 
(Mmaments, in vhidi my Julia meets the gate of 
the admiring rustics around us, are more conge- 
mal to her beauty than all the trappings of vanity 
or munificence. We prt^tose passing a week or 
two here, before removing to Mtmtauban, where 
I must then carry my wife, to diow my peo^^e 
their mistress, and receive that sort of homage, 
which I hope I have taught them to pay from 
the heart Those relations of my &mly, wlio 
live in lliat neighbourhood, must come and leain 
to love me better than they did. - Methinka, I 
shall be more easily pleased with tliem than I 
formerly was. I know not if it is nobler to des- 
pse in^gnificant pei^Ie, than to bear with them 
coolly ; but I berieve it is much less agreeable. 
The asperities of our own mind recoil on itself. 
Julia has sfaown me the bliss of losing them. 

Could I h<^ for my S^;arvaat Moniauban? 
•— Much asl dwt on my lovely bride, there wants 
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the laat q^axnral of my soul, till he smiles on 
this BurnAge, and blesaefl it I knov, there needs 
oalj his ccamng-thither to gnmt this. Z antici- 
pate your answer, tiiat now it is impossiUe ; but 
let it be a debt on the future, i^iich tktfint of 
your leisure is to pay. Meantime believe me 
luq^y, and add to my Iv^tinikess by tdling me of 
your own. 



LETTER XXI. 

JtiUa to Maria. 



W^sY should I teaze you by writing of thow 
litUe things whidi teaze me ia the dcNog P They 
teaze, yet perhaps they are luefuL At this time, 
I am flimd of a moment's Insure to be idle, and 
am even pleased with the happy impertinence of 
Lisette, whosejoyonmyaeoountf^veshertongue 
much freedom. I call her often, irtien I have 
little oceasion for her service, merely that I may 
have her protection from solitude ^ 

For the same reason I am somehow afraid of 
writbg to you, which is only another sorti of 

VOL. HI. V " < 
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during. BoaKtt«b»efecee«pwt1ohiecr:fi««a 
uwi^nBlillafterTuefldKyatseraeBt- Sforia ! 
Tou ie»en*er ««r*i«Jy«t aofca^of Aowingoor 
firiendsMpby-BBttiBg down feOwaflMble (Hys -etf" 
«n»*iiotiler^littl«joy8ttnd(li«Bppwotiaffl*te- Srit 
down Tttestb^nest'tor yo«r J«lif»-^*wt leaS«<its 
ipiopa»yWiiHk.-^E«e^«ai-filtit'«p *Be d^ ! 



LETTER XXII. 

LisHtt to Maria. 



Madam, 
J BOPE my ladj and you will both excuse n^ 
■Wl^St^ this, ' togive youTiodeef cf iSwhappy CTent 
''Which lias iisf^ned ' in <&ar family- I made ^co 
-bold as tdemkher if^^e'inUittcled'wiitiiigtoyou. 
'*''I.i8«te,'' Miid'^e, «Jl oaanot\mte, I cmodt 
'**»deed." So I hsTe^Utk^if op Aiepen, idwam 
'*'J>oor unwt*tfiy conreepttftdont; bot yoat lady- 
ship's goddnesB 'Has made alfowanoea for me m . 
''^hatwiybtfore, and i hope will do so still 
-J The ceremdny was pei^rra^d yesterday. I 
-^ninlt'I never saw a more lovely figure than my 
^^•"Jysi she is a. sweet angel at all Aacs, but I 
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SbewM drewed in a. wbrte.mi^,njgbt:^it% 
with Bltiped lelac amd white .ribtMnds : V<'-hair 
iMtslKptiB die Ifloie ni^'.ywi uK^'to make.ne 
ibessittfprber AtBelviUe,'«iditwo,wAving^)K^ 
dwni«a«j«4^<^b«iriMclj4.aad^bwiiof 'title 
peud» — jreu va4e ^u 0;pi¥seBt of Uieia. Aod 
to be sure, with her dtuk-lmwii jeckjn Kiting 
upon it, her basom looked as pure w^ite as thfi 
jbmea. w»ff. ■ A nd jthen .beT'eyeg, whcPBbefflvo 
her.twwl tP the CtMnt I — ih«y nai^e cut i^Jf 
down, mad y«M «)JC)A see her ey&4Bab«^ 4^1^* 
Btiwiies of.a*pefUv|, «ver the white, of jier slfia<-p 
tbeiiimUstgWitleBes), withas(»1. of, a sodoMt 
too, a9;)t-w!«ie, md a.-g^^Mwe oH^er bpapqt 
at the same time. — .' Madam, yoa know I have 
not Iwjgiifgr. «s my lady and jou have, to des- 
cribe such things ; hut it made me cry, in truth 
it d}d,'fer very joy and admiration. There was 
a tear in my master's eye too, though I believe 
two happier hearts were not in France than his 
§Hd thie Count 4e Mvwtwbea'B. I am apt^, I 
pny f«r hleMK^ on alli tbK«> '^^ v^^K eamest- 
jftess, that I dcb til^ tbr -mjwlf- 
. .It'seflSie,'it,is;BettJed that:tj^« ne,w married 
DQ^t^^tfll'lMt letn^in doag.b«)3e, .bat^t out, 
niA>vfeek or two? henoe, ibr the Count's priricipal 
«!«t, «boHt six lA^gUAfl distfPt^fiom his hwap in 
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our neighbourhood, wfatc^ is not Urge enough 
for ent«taining the fiiends, whose vinte they 
must receive on tiiU joyful occanon. I &Dcy 
Mens, de Roulrign6 will be much with them, 
thovgh I understand he did not chuee to accept 
of the Count's prestong invitation to live with his 
daughter and him ; but an elderiy lady, a rela- 
tion of my dear mistresi that is gone, is to keep 
house (or htm. 

i must leave off now, for I hear my lady's bell 
tteg, and your lady^ip may believe we art all 
in a sort of bbz here. I dare to say she will 
not fail to write to you soon ; but meantime 
hc^ng you will accept of this pom* Bcrawling 
letter of mine, I rrauun, mth due respect, 

¥eur most fiuthfol and obedient servant. 



■P. S. My lady is to have me widi Im at Ae 
Chateau de Montauban ; and to be sure, I 
am happy to attwid hnr, as I oould willing- 
ly spend ^ the days of my Ufe with so kind 
a lady, and so good conditioned. The Count 
likewise has been so good to me, as I can't 
. -tell how, and said, that be hf^Kd my mis- 
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tieu and I would never part, ** if she does 
not grow jealous," sud he loerrily, " (^ bo 
handaome -a mud."— Aad at libaX we all 
laughed, as to be sure we;nu^t. My lady 
will be a haji^y lady, I am awt. • 



LETTER XXIII. 

Jtdia to Maria. 



!Mt fi^d will, by this time, be chidii^ ue.fiH> 
want of attenttoa to het ; yet, in truth, shelitt 
Bddona been, absent from my thou^ts. Werf 
%e ti^ther but for a dngle hour, I should have 
■nicb to t^ell you ; bat there is an intricacy in my 
feedings on this change of situotitKi, whidi, free* 
~ly as I whte to you, I cannot manage on papeC. 
I can eauiy ima^ne what you would first desire 
to know, though periu^ it is the last question 
you would put. The happineat of your Julia, I 
know, is ever the wannest object of your wishes. 
— tAsk me not, why I cannot -aoewBT even this 
directly. Be satisfied when I tell you, that I 
ought to be hi^py. — Montau^au has ev^ de> 
sire to make me so. 

3 

[i.ji.iMsCoO'^k 
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^>ne^ thiifg T ni^'SP iMtstttpi^ tamoAs big • 
peMe' imd'mine'. "I^hehiatlH^ olliiM|Kwr heart 
rhxve etithiB«ed-«fl}^tA^ya4r' rnvmoryoitd my 
cnm : I wiH'eB^a'/bTH', ^MigH I- know mdi how 
nmlLdifficnlty, ltoDC»ft»th ^'feirgtc it fixr ever. 
You must assist me, by holding it a hlonk, which 
tecoHection is no more to fill up. I know the 
weakness of my sex i myself of that sex, the 
weakest : I will not run the risk of calling up 
ideas which wc^once famfliirt' and may not now 
be the less dangerous, nor the less readily listen- 
ed to, for the pain they have caused. My hus- 
band has now a right to every better thought ; 
it were unjust to embitter those hours wluch are 
Ifot hldf the pPOpAfy of JuUa^ SiaataidMB, 
D^b the remenil^ranee of fomer ones, whicb^ tf» 
k^ged to sadness and Julia De Aaub^ft 

'Vire am (» the eve of o«f departure foe ihi 
finnily^^iMle e^ Moqs. de Mbntiauban. My fiu 
am', wfioM'hdptAneB9, at present, is- Aflattwring 
i^efoKiotiy, a* welt as a soppart to my ^ly, acGMK' 
liOoies Hs thittfer, hut is soon to return home, 
where Mir eoueia, %& PelKere, whoift yow may 
KtaembfiSr havifig seen with ay mother in PiU^ 
is to keep botnc for him. This Mpandon I caa» 
not hrfploofti^ to a» a cdamity ; yet, I bvlieTe ' 
&is' reasons for it are just. What a change ui a 
mtaHarR olBatMtt does this moOMntons^onaec* 
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J,c?iWot npi^ it-. ^,weDt tp aM(pt asmtnttlft 
articles of dress for carrying home with me : w^b 
I'Was>ruQU]4i|giqg.ont-a:dinn|Br to find one of 
tjiem, a Httiq;];^;^^ 4^ S»vil|pi4» draiv^t^ hiiaii 
wben a Ix^, i^ wgtunt^ wl|0,ff4Aa$()i^ntfi% » 
our it«gfabouti)09d),cf<^«ed.tiwmtfae-mi^ Yoit 
eanDot easily imagine how this drcumBtaBce dis^ 
concerted me. I shut the drawer as if it had 
cpDtuned a vipA^ ~die(i-opened it; and again 
^j>jQie countenatMse of Savillon, nuld and thoughu 
ful (for even then it was thoughful,) met my 
'view I^Was it ac0iisciouEticss.a£^tn/l that turn* 
«d my eye inToluntarily to the door of the apart- 
tnentP— Can there benny in accidentally thinkr 
ing of SaviUcm i — ^Yet I fear I lotted too long, 
m^- too ill^[)Muonedl^ o^l thia-qiniature. It ivaa 
dr4.7n vitih aemetbi^ ^^Ipnfql i^.t^ecoiin^ 
nmc^ and raetbojii^bt it 109^. the^ ni(>i;e.Bor7. 
TQwfi^ than ev^^ 

The„<^iwtifla. WOPS Btro8» upon mg^ how J. 
eb(wIdiAe,that.ioybtteb8i)diwdse?».t£q? Ifl. 
truife^ Mftjria^ \ fear my fceeiMBg tliis picture i^. 
iwivopei ; yet at dig tine i> ^m. painted,. ^4r^ 
was m». dwnn &» inph^.the saips h«id,,vi^ we 
■ — ■" 4. 
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cidumgedresemUaiiGesiritiKmt^y ideaofim. , 
propriety. Ye unfeeKng deoorums of the world * 
—Yet it is dangcmua, it it not, my best moni- 
tor, to think thus?— Yet, were I to tetum the 
pictiire, would it Qot lodt like a siufndon of my. 
•elf ?— 1 will keep it liD youconnnbe me I should 
not 

Mmtauban end virtue I I am yours. Suffer 
but one aigh to that weakness which I have iiot 
yet been aide to overcome. My heart, I trus^' 
is UHKXent-i-blame it not Am- being unluqqjy. 



LETTEB XXIV. 



Julia A Maria. 



'Sii.t father was with me this morning, in my 
diamber, for more than an hour. We sat, Eome> 
limn ^ent, Eometimea speaking interrupted seu- 
tences, and tears were frequently till the inter' 
course we h^. Lisette coming in, to acquaint 
118 that Montauban was in the parlour waiting 
lU, at l«igth put an end to our interview. 
** Julia," said my lather, " I imagined I had 
much to say to you ; but the importooce of my 
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iboDj^its, OB your bduJf, sdfln m^ espnawm 
-of tbem. There «e mommts when I cgmtot 
help Iix>kiiig to that Kparation, whidi yourmar- 
SMge will make between ua, as if it were tbe loos 
-of my child ; yet I have f<K4itude enough to re- 
nst .die impresnoQ, and to reflect that she is going 
to be happy with the worthiest of moL My in- 
Btructifsi for your cmiduct in that sta^ you have 
just entered into, your own sentiments, I trust, 
woold render uoueceBUury, wucthey innoodm 
way siqiplied ; but I dippoTeicd lately, in your 
JDother's bureau, a piqwr vrfiich still farther so- 
penedes thor ileceanty. It contains iraoe ad- 
vices, which e^ieiience and observation had em- 
abled her to give, and her n^pud &r you hod 
{wunpted her to write down. ^Tis, however, 
only a fra^mt, which aotadent or diffidettce oi 
henelf has prevented her ocnnpl^ing ; but it is 
wwthy of your serinu perusal, and you will read 
it w^ OMre warmth tiian if it came fiom a ge- 
neral hMtrucbn*." He left the paper with me^ 
I have read it with the care, with the affection it. 
deserves; I send a copy tf it now, as I would 
every good tlung, for the partieipadon of my 
- friend. She cannot read -it with the interest of a 
dftug^t^ but 1^ will it find no oold, no comroon 
lecture. It speaks, if I am not too pu^al to tho 
best of mothers, the language of prudence, hut 
not of artifice ; it would mend the heart b; £en-> 
5 
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lii i t, not aoTdtit irttbditunmiAtiaD.- Sht, ftr 
■wkmea itoeitmu wfittaB,haiBMdflf8ud>aiao- 
HMr,H>d«oiikllnlmto ■OddHr; if die has 
paid Any debt to prudeaees H wu not from the 
iJflylin^cf wwi^ni, ht-thp-ia^itm of f«ctiltg. 



" FOE HT DAUGHTEK JULIA- 

" ISeftire diis ran i«itefa you, the band tlutt 
writes it, 8»d the hewt that dictates ^att be 
mouldmng in Ae gntve. I mean it to supply 
die plsce of some caatioae, v^tkii I ciioidd dikik 
itmyduty toddiwrtoyoB, thoiddl Hvetosee 
jm « mf«. lite ppeoeptB it Ocmtains, you have 
often heard me imukiste; but I know that g^. 
Ber^ obserrdtimis on • p o ssili k evcDt^ have mued 
less force ^am ibbt^ y^vh t^fify to our »»»»• 
Attte condition, tn the Ala t^ a woanai^ omu- 
liaige is ^ke oKMt knpbiMnt «nas: it feves her h 
A ^tate of all othMs the most happy, or the nx»t 
irretched ; and ^ough mera precept can perhaps 
do little in any ease, yet there is a natural pro- 
|)enaity to try ita «ff ca<r^ in all. She who writes 
tins papn-, has been long a w^ and a mother t 
the experience of the one, and theancie^f^the 
other, ppompt her iBBtructions ; and ^e has been 
too happy in both characters to have atiieTi'doubi 
ctf their truth, or fear of their receptkHL 
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7JbQj:bftimB c^lRBUt^, ead the lpn})^Wiy'<rf'v^ 
litoim^ t^ SM^ oafltiv^ IB the nn^tEeat, i«iU 

«Mf WYQh AKf etUBCl ifiera fi» tfae ^f. t^ ^^ifi» 
of eT«7 body dse th«B of tti«v hmbsB^ I^ 
^ plMMPg ^ ttwt ona y(xu» In a thought 
^ibwat ttora-. jqiir eendiMt If he Wm ypv ^ 
]fM ««uld wi^ he ^OHiA, he ^ l^««isl, ^t 
hgKi BfawtJFl. he wppVM U % « UlWilWt witU)^ 
dmni: if he d«iM aot,^hiB.pn^.«iU 9u|i^>>' 
the ^Mfl (9£l«T«i 4B4^ rVftt^i^t^ tM ai 



]dMW lufl}* The gre^t. wdplei of 4gj^ he t^I 
a«fedlow(ca»hie.9im{ h^t tha .I«4B«r a^tfu^^w?; 

experienced it, there is no feeling spoce ^e%jt^ 
fwl fe oif'* a^, Uw» tit^ qfl^Wpiflg ijmm little 

" If younaci? arm«iofftcert|i;tftq«^,pucha9 
the r(anBqce._af jroung miail g^fier^Uj; :pf^ts % 
a JmBbiDd, you will tjeride the s^ppoeitiga of ^py 
poesihU) decrease ik the wcIqi^ of your «ffec^<i]^ , 
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But weditx^, erpB in tto hspjnest kt, is not eK> 
empted frun the common fate of sll BuUunuy 
fcleesiiigs; there is evo-k delusion ib hope, wfakfa 
eamidt «lnde with possesaon. The rapture of 
extlBvcgnit love will evaporate atod mute ; the 
conduct (rf the wife must subttjtute in its room 
other regards, as debcate and nmre lasting, t 
My the the ctmduct of the wife ; fiv manmgb, 
be 8 faurinad what be mi^, reverses the prerOga- 
tive of sex ; his will expect to be {leased, ud ours 
niut be sedulous to please. 

" This jnivU^e a good natured man may 
wave : he w31 feel it, however, due ; ttaA third 
persOTis will have penetration enough to see, and 
may have mafic^ mough to remark, the wont <^ 
it in his wife. He must be a husband unworthy 
t^yauy who oould bear the degtadMion of suffer- 
ing this in ailmce. The idea of power on Mtbor 
fflde, should be totally banidied ftran the system : 
it is not sufficient that the husband should never 
bare occasion to re^«t the want of it ; &e wife 
must M> behave, that he may never be conscious 
of possessing it « 

" But my JuKb, if a mother^s fonteessdeouvea'^ 
me not, stands not in much need of casbons like 
these. I cannot allow myself the idea of her 
wedding a man, on whcHn she would not wish to 
be dependent, or whose inclinations a temper 
like hers would denire to controul. She will b^ ' 
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Bkm in dnger fi«n tkat taSaeas, that seaafaiE* 
ty of sou], which vill yield perhaps too mucft fia 
the baf^inees of botb. The ofBce of a wife in* 
chideB die exeitim c^a friend: ti good we muM 
fiequeoify tevbgthenand suJiportUnt weslueaa, 
irMch a bad- one- woidd oideavolir to ororcmie. 
'niere arc litoatioDs, where it willnotbeeteugh 
ieiove, tO' cbtf ish, to <Aiey : As must taoeh hw 
hmlMBd to be at peace with himadf* to be xecon^ 
cHedto the wi^d, ttoresutt miiforttioe, t»-eaO- 
^neradTOnky. 

" Alas I my dald, I am here an iostrHStraM 
but too weU akiUedl These bearsj witb inUcb 
Ifaii paper is ac^ed, fell not in the presentDe of 
your father, tbou^ now, they but trace the !«- 
OMmbranceof what UwD it was my lot to feel. 
Think,it ndt iaqxMaihle to restrain your fedingt^ 
beeause they ue strong. The eathUMasm of 
Ht^ing «m somediaesoTeEeome diatrettes, whkli 
ibe odd heart of. prudence had been unable to 



*< But mujvrtiae is not always nuety. I have 
known this truth ; I am proud to believe dhtf I 
jM(veMmcdn»»tau^ittoRoulNgn£. Thanks 
be to tlat Pa/ffN, wboae diecrees I revera>ee I He 
aStga tempered the mtga'mh tfam eufierings, (ill 
there was a sen of luxury in feeling them. 
Then is the triun^h of wedded love ! — the tie 
that binds the h^^^may be dear; but that 
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«Udi yma nodiep hasiwi eaprntBcttit itm^ 
S As fintitude that am eent on oidy^ 



L«t nrt n mmim 
■Itmjr* look Rv dior a»Mc is theniuibca of bee 
lord ; they may jmiceed from mmy tatflnf; «r* 
llM'i> hm mm c n a ii f t, «UA lirtUe oumot 
UMHitbaaghwademnuistn^ieL IfshciBakea 
tlu diseovcryt let ttwB be UMaded viduMt a 
tfaou^t, if pouible, at ai^ utc vithout any e»- 
pngnon, of merit m mi— ling them. la this, 
and in «v«ry odMr initaBce, it nuit ncvar be 
ft^otUSf that tbe only gonrointnt aHowad on. 
<w Mdijia that of: gandtrnw amA nifaaqaa*-; 
nathacki p»M», lKk» tfae&Ueii iaiuaw:«r 
ipMginary beiDgs, must be invisible to be. tokor 
ptetc. 

** Above all, laC a wife beirare aS tommb- 
iHoa^g to oth«n Bvy wut af;duty or taaden- 
neu ahenay tluIllI«h•bB»pcneived^lu^blU>■ 
baIld. This uBtw^tA, at onee, tboae cUioMe 
cords, n^(^ preatrve ihe.unitji af the marriage 
enga^ment Its BaccedtteBa i^hroken for cner^ ' 
if tyrd partica are ma^ witecMffi of iti flulings. 
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pr0faR» i» Me to confess itet< ctnce, ffbtutk 
tiuo^^ the matiee ttf an eaumjft I wu owdfi^ 
fix « BhoM time, U> bc&v^ thtt »f Boubignf 
fand wi^n^^ UK!, I dmat im)*» eves is soy pm^ 
«n to HeftT«», petitimi. few a M>t<Mr«tMi» of hit 
lore; I pra;ye<l to be nmcle a better wife : vbm 
Ivm^ihsft aud»nigtt bdored mtet n^ uk 
toEiMefiiledau &■ tin wnd." 



LETTER XKV. 
Julia to Maria. 



YT B havegottotheend'of ourjonm^; uidi 
am now miBtrem of tbib vmbkkio. CXiF journegr 
was too riiort and too dow ; I wished for some 
ntec^aueal relief iron my M&agi in the r^ndi- 
ty of a post diuse ; eut- {W^r«H wai too stately- 
to-be e!in)editiou9, saA. we reached iKit this pUo^' 
thdtigh btt'des Ied^ues<te»taBti till avenii^- 
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Med&i1uIhaveniiferedagoodde«l; botisf 
heart is oot calloua yet; elu wherefore was it 
wruDg so, at leaving my faUi^'s peaceful retreat f 
I did oot truEt myeetf with loolung back ; but I 
was too veil acquainted with the objects, not to 
recollect every tne fiom the ode window as we 
passed. A httle ra^ed boy, who kee^ some 
-ahe^ of' my -fidher's opened the gate for us at 
the end of the fuithenDOst inclonoiief bepuUed 
off his bat, which he had adorned with some gsy 
ecJoured libbons in honour of the occafdcn ; 
Moatauban threw money into it, and the boy 
followed us for some time with a number of bless- 
ings. When he turned back, metbought I en- 
Tied him hia return. The full [ucture <^ the 
jdace we had left rose before me ; it needed all 
my rescAutitm, and ail my fears of o&ndiag, to 
prevent my wequng outright At our tUnner cm 
the road, I was very busy, and affected to be 
very much pleaaed; La Felliere was a lucky 
ctxnpanion for me ; you know how full she ia of 
observation on trifles. When we approached the 
house, she spoke of eveiy thing, and- praised ev» 
ty thing ; I had ndthii^ to do but to assent- 

We entered between two rows of lime-trees, 
at the end of which is titsgUe of the bouse, wide 
and rude^ munificent : its large leaves were 
opened to receive us by an old but fresh-looking 
servant, who seemed too honest to be pohte, and 
did not show me quite so much courtesy as some 
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mistresses would have expected. All llieae dr- 
cumstances, however, were in a style whidi my 
fiiend has heard me commeod ; yet was T wedc 
enough not perfectly to relish them when they 
happened to myself. There vaa a presa^ng 
gloom about this mandon, which filled my a|^' 
proach widi taror ; and when MontaubaD'*s old 
domestic opened the cooch door, I looked tipoD 
him as « ciiminal m^t do on the mess^iger of 
death. My dreams ever since have been full t^- 
horror ; and while I write these lines, the creak- 
ing of the pendulum of the great clock in the 
hall, sounds like the knell of your devoted Julia. 
I expect you to rally me on my ideal terrors. 
—You hiay remember, when we used to steal a 
midnight hour's conversation toge&er, you would 
laugh at my foreboding of a sh^t period to my 
life, and often jeerin^y tell me, I was bom to 
be a great-grandmother in my time. I know the 
foolishness of this impression, though I have not 
yet been able to conquer it. But to me it is not 
the source of disquiet; I never feel more possess- 
ed (^ myself than at those moments when I in- 
dulge it the most. Why should I wish for long 
lifeP why should so many wish for itP Did we 
^t down to number the calamities of this world ; 
did we tlunk how many wretches there are of 
disease, of poverty, ofoppresuon, of vice, (alast 
I am afraid there are some even of virtue,) we 



:.,G00l^llJ 



shnilck dwogll ant idea of evil,' an4 UfBk Ut.i<tok. 
oaidaulfc'as-a ftiwd; . , 

This nughl a p)do»o^ier aocamplbh ; but a 
CkriitJHt, Aterw» can- ^q ntora. Retijgion. bas. 
tai^it Bie ta LqdIi bw^^fttd di«t(dwlwii> Beligion. 
h«E r«mov«d die dadmMSi that covered the E«pu}- 
dins ofoiur ftttreoH a*dl ^ei tbot gXaamy 'vtnd,- 
whieh waftsaljr ttesetnal^of hopeleas affliction, 
with fmfm t By it aonttenplatioa of which, even. 
Ab mat^atdiamM dawdle* iato «Dtb«g^l 
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M\f Jkadera will t^tily perceive eonuthing parti- 
cular in the place inhere theJoUowing lettert of Sa- 
villon are Jowtd^ •» tAey art manifestb/ of a date 
eonnderably prior totiua^ of the preceding. Th^ 
came to my hands, aisorted in the nuaaier J hate 
vow pviiuhed them, probvi^ fiom a view in nty 
yoimgfriendt wha had the charge of their arrange- 
ment, of keeping the correapottdence of Julia, ahich 
communicated the great tram ofkerfee^ga on tJie 
aub/ecta contained in them, aammh undivided a»po»- 
aibfe. While I cot^'ectured this reason for their pre- 
sent order, J was aware of tome advantage which 
Vtese papers, as relating a story, might derive from 
an altcratioa in that partiadar ; but, after balancing 
ihoae Afferent conaideratioiu, without coming to any 
decision, my indolence, (perhaps a stronger motive 
mth mo«t men than they are disposed to allow,) at 



...Google 



Xivi 






>» 












rfit^' 



i:;^' 



->''' 



,^ 



sGoO^'^k 



JVUA Bl Kooiiesx'. 



LETTER XXVI. 



SamUon to Bemvarii. 

AfTEs a very unikvountble passage, we are at 
last arrived at our destined porL A ship b ly- 
ing fthmg^nde of us, teady to sail Sot France, and 
erer^ one on board, who can write, is now writ* 
ing to snne relation or friend, the harddiips of 
his Toy^^ and ^e period of bis airival. How 
few has SaVillon to greet widi tidii^ ! to Hou- 
\aga6 I have already written ; to Beauvaris I am 
now writing ; and, when I have excepted tbeae, 
there is not in Fruiee a single man, to whom I am 
entitled to write. Yet I mean not to class tbem 
together : — to Boubign^ I owe the tribute <d e» 
teem, the debt d* gratitude; for you I feeIsome> 
tlung tenderer than rather. Roubign^ has be^ 
Gie guide, the &therof my youth, and him I re- 
verence as a parent : yon hare been tbe friend, 
the brother (^ my soul, and with vours it cungles 
as with a part of itself. 
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You remember the orcumBtances of our paru 
iag. You -would not Ind me adieu till the ship 
■waa getting und«r way. I brieve you judged 
aright, if you meant to spare us both: the bus- 
tle of the scene, the rattling of the wis, the ndse 
of the sailors, had a mechanical effect OD the 
mind, and stifled those tender -feelings, which 
ve indulge in soUtude and silence. When I 
vent to bed, I had time to indulge them. I found 
it rain to attettpt steeping, mA ^sarcely wished 
to succeed in attempting it. About midnight, 
I auBse Mid went upw tdaek. The wind bad 
boen fair aU. day, aadwe-wtfe ihefi, I Migpw^ 
DureliMii dMltyfteagMeBft»mthe.!ju>re. Ilacjb- 
«d on. tbe archi i»&heav«), whoe Ihe , njioen pui^ 
mod )wr-aotirs0tuiifllQtided.;;4tod ny «ar caught ' 
BO sauDtl>'^tee^tIth&slUtyDc^g&qf t])e,B^ar9mwl 
me. J'thetightnfiBiy -dwtaiiae.&tna-f e^ace a 
x£ tone ilWive dr9aHt,!«nd:ao^ .not #MilM«fb 
,sithi>iit.ini^<>rt,'tbat«t««s Bst fpucjuvl-twok- 
rtf^ houfs naee -iKe iported. 'J[,iwc»llflG(edA.tticin- 
Mod Ihiiigs mittchl flbo|iU%&vp,fMd to yaa^wd 
^>dce-i^ein aawlutitalily inibe^ariif^H^iiL.. 

'fhcxe waa, my fmnd, there lua. aae thi^g 
iM^iidi I «Qeantto'haYeXcitdy«uiat.partii)g> -Hwl 
■you iitaid,:ft,f«w,iaaBie»te k«)ger in t^ rootn 
.after the eeaDMnAsUediiB, -I dwuld have ^KJun 
it then ; ' but you ahiiBocd heiqg alooe with me, 
and I could not command even wflrde i^nough to 
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i7u!iEi de IlDtiWgnfi ^'— Bid you ^iJUnt-aBne 
Bsldo?— Even tmced wkhmy cw»pBii, whjit 
't)mibbiBg'n!faembi«aees')iU'it auei 1 'Vau«w 
«cqi»dnted'wi<li iny«Uigaticxl^ to her fathers* 
•you'havehesrd me som^mes'Ulket^Iwi'; tut 
•you to»(w irt>t,ftM- I trtBJHed to tfiU youj'tiie 
pcra*R -she has 'scgiured over 'Ae heart «r>yoar 

The^fitteofmy firther, as wdlftsaatuig ineli- 
tntion, liutde'ltoub^ng hkfneiid; (arti^'iaat 
is of a temper fonoed ntther to delight in 'die 
"pride ofastnstingtrAfortanftte :<TOil4i, tMan is Ibe 
jay sf kflbwing it-ina better uftiAtiDii. AfW 
tbe deaA tiftnj Either, F became (tie traird'Cv^liis 
"fHend^s geflerosity ; & state I shouM have bcook- 
-ed bat ill, had not Julia been bis 'daughter. 
TProm those early days, when ffirst'I-kaew her,-f 
remijmber her fiiendahip as intikMg part ef my 
'existence: vitboufber, {Measure wasTiqrid, and 
sorrow, in her iociety,^ vta changed into «njey- 
tnent. At that time of life,.tbe iiBiid'bfts Ut^ 
reserve. We meant but friendship, and called 
it so without alarm. The lore, to which at length 
I discovered my heart to' be aul^ect,-had con- 
quered nddiout tumult, and become despotic un- 
der the semblance of freedom. 
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The mi^HtHnes c^ her family first shewed me 
how, I loved. — ^When her father told them the 
ruined state of ius fortune, when he jHcpared 
them for leaving the now alienated seat of his 
ancestors, I was a tpectator of the scene. Wh«) 
I saw the old man, with indignant pnde, stifling 
the aguish of his heart, and pcunting to the 
chaise that was to canry them froqi BelviUe, his 
wife, with one hand das^nng her hushand^s, the 
other laid on her bosom, tumit^ up to heaven a 
iook of reognatioii ; his daughter, striving to 
check her te^rs, kneehng before him, and vow- 
ing her duty to his nusfortunes ; then did I first 
curse my poverty, which prevented me from 
throwing myself at her feet, and biddii^ her 
jXtTKits be happy with their Julia ! — T]|e'luxuiy 
.of the idea still nishee on my min(I;^to heal 
the fortunes of my. fatfaer^s friend; tojustifythe 
ways of Heaven to his sunt-like wife ; to wipe 
the tears fixmi the eyes of his angel daughter !— > 
Beauvaiis, our philosophy is false : power and 
wefdth are the chcucestj^fls of Heaven; topos- 
seas them, indeed, is nothing, but thus to use 
them b rapture ! 

I had diem not thus to use ; but what I could, 
I did. I attended hb family to that ancient 
n)anu<Hi, which was now the sole property of the 
once opulent Roulugn^. With unwearied at- 
Imtion, I soothed his sorrows, and humbled my- ~ 
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self before his misfortunes, &s much as I bad &x- 
merly reusted dependence on his prosperity. 

He felt the assiduity of my friendship, and I 
saw turn grateful for its exertion ; yet would the 
idea of b«ng ohhgcd, often rankle in his mindt 
and I have seen him frequently look at me with 
an appearance of anger, when he thought I ws« 
conscious of obliging him. 

Far different was the gentle nature of his 
daughter. She-thimked me with unfiled gta- 
dtude for my services to her father, and seemed 
solieitouB to compensate with her smiles, for diat 
want of acknowledgment she observed in him. 

Had my heart been &ee before, it was impas- 
sible to preserve its freedom now. A spectator 
of all those excellencies which, though she ever 
possessed, her present lutuation akine could ^e 
full room to exert; all that sublimity ofmind,^ 
which bore adversity unmoved ; all that gentle- 
ness, which contrived to lighten it to her father, 
and smooth the rankling of his haughty soul I X 
applauded the election I had made, and looked 
on my love as a virtue. 

Yet there were momaits of anxiety, in whidi 
I feared the consequences of indulging this at- 
tachment My own situation, the situation sf 
Julia, the pride of her father, the pride whidi it 
was printer for herself to feel ; — All these were 
present to my view, and showed me how little I 
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could build on hope; yet it cheated me, I know 
not }»>w, and I dreamed, from day Ur day, af 
blessings which every day's refiectkn told me 
were not to be lodied for. 

There was, indeed, something in tbe scene 
ground us, formed to et-eate those romantic illu- 
aions. The retreat of Soubigofi is a vencralde 
pile, the remains of ancient Gothic magnificence, 
and the grounds adjoirang to it are ui that atyle 
of melancbcdy grandeur, whidi narks the dwell- 
ingB of our forefiUhers. One part of that small 
eststei wlucb is still the ajq>enda^ of this Mice 
rcBpsctable bhkuuod, is a wild and rocky dell, 
where tasteless weidth has never warred on na. 
ture, DCo- even d«gance refined or nnheUished 
her beauties. The walks are only worn by tbe 
tre^ of the shepherds, and the banks oidy 
snoothed by tLe fiseding of th«r flocks. Ther^ 
too dangerous society ! have I passed whole days 
with Julia: there, move dangerous still ! have I 
passed wlnJe days in thinking of her. 

A circutDStance, tnfling in its^f, added not a 
little to the fascination of the rest. The same 
good woman who nursed me was also the nurse 
of Julia. She was too fond of her foster>dau|^- 
ter, and too well treated by her, ever to leave the 
fortunes of her fimiiiy. To this residence she 
attended them when they left Belville, and here 
too, as at that place, had a small bouse and gar- 
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tien iUoited het. It was ntoftted at the estrane 
verge df that dell I have diMCi^iecl, and was o£- 
ten the end of those walks we took through it to> 
gether. The goodLasune, (ftrrthatMourauree's 
name,) considered us htx children, and treated 
us, in thoee vints to her little dwelling, with diat 
Mmplicitjr oF affection, whi(^ has the most pow- 
£rfijl fleets oO h«artB of aenilbilit^. Oh! Beau* 
TStis, inet^itdEB I see the figure of Lasune, at 
this moment, jxnnting oat to yoer feiend, with 
rapture in her countenance, the beauties of hee 
lovely dau^iter ! She pkecs our seats together; 
she produces her shinitig platters, with Aruk and 
nrilk, for our repast ; «he pnssea the smiling 
Julia, and will not be d^ied by Smdlloa ! Ana 
I then a dioBsand leagues distant .' 

Does Julia remember SfttiUon !— Should I 
hope that she does ! — ^My friend, I will confesg 
my wellness ; p^hap%' it is yforse thfto weak- 
ness ; I have mshed — I have hoped, that I am 
not indUFemit to her. Often have I been on 
the p<Hnt of unloading my throbbing heart, o 
telhng her how pasoonately I loved, of asking 
her for^venesa for my presum]]tion. I have 
tliought, perhaps it was vanity, that at some se^ 
sons Bhe might have answerad aad blessed me; 
bnt I saw the coflsequmiscs whioh. would follow 
to both, and had fortitude enough to re^st.the 
impulse. A time may come, wh«i better fbf- 
2 
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tune shall entitle me to qteak ; when die |>ricle 
of'Eoubign^ m^ 9ot Uinh toJookon SavUIoa 
OS his «on. 

But this is the language of visuwary hope^t 
In the mean time, I am torn from her, from 
France, from every comiectlon my heart had 
Ibnnedj cast like a shipwrecked thing on the 
other side of the Atlantic, amidst a desert, of all 
othefa the most .dreadful* the desert of society^ 
with which no soml tie unites me ! — Where now 
ere Roubign£'s little copses, where his windii^ 
walks, his nameless rivulets P—Whwe the ivied 
gate of his venerable dwelling, Ae Gothic win- 
dows <tf his eduHng hall? — ^Tbat morning, oo 
which I set out fm- Paris, is still fresh on my me- 
mory. I could not bear the f<Hiu%Iity of ;part- 
ing, and sta^e from his house by day-break. As 
I passed the hall, the door was open ; I entered "^ 
to take one last look, and lud it adieu ! I had 
sat in it with Julia the night before^ the cburs 
we had occupied were still in their jilaoea; you 
. know not, my friend, what I felt at the ught; 
there was something in the sil^it attitude of 
those veiy chairs, that wrung my heart beyimd 
the power of language ; and, I believe, the ser- 
vant had told me that my horses waited, 6ve or 
m limes over, befive I ixpuld listen to what he 

Mid. 
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A gentlemao has sent to ask, if mjr name is 
Savillon: if it is, he de^res bis coiJi|dlinent8,-ui() 
win do himself the pleasure of wtdting on me. T 
stEurted to hear my name thus asked for in Mor- 
bluque. 



This gentleman is a sea-captuh, a parUcuIar ' 
acquaiotaoce of my uncle; he is more, Beauva- 
ns, ho is an oequuntance of Boubign^, has been 
ohsQ at BelviUe, has wmetimes seen my Julia. 
---We are indmate already, and he has offered 
to conduct me to my unde^s house ;— liis horses, 
he says, are in widting. 

. AcUeUy my dearest friend > tlunk<^ me often; 
-write to me often: though you should seldom 
have an <^^rtunity of conveyiog letters, yet 
write as if you had ; make a journal of intelli- 
gence, and let it come when it may. Tell me 
every thing, though I should ask nothing. Your 
letters must ^ve me back my country,' and mn 
thing ia a trifle that hdtH^ to her. 



sGooi^lij 



jscu m KOraioiiB', 



l£TT£Il XXVIL 



Savillmi to Beauvarii. 

It it nev • week unoe I TtoA^aA my vat^Sf 
Coring all which tine I hww be^ eo mnoh <kv 

cufoefil in auwning quMtbu to tlte tmrmvtj of 
4tfa»^ en- wdiing quatnjmt fct theaatidteionef 
My own, tint t iMve Marc^had aatdneBt 1^ 
for any other empIoymeBt 

X hare now «^ied Ut« opfierMiiitjr of die rest 
of the family btung It^l aited^ l« wntefo-yow 
an aoebubt of this- iMcI«, of him oiMfef whoac 
pratcctioa t am to' riae into life, onder wlme 
giudaooe I doi fo thritl the Moz^ of the vioddi ' 
I fear I am uafit for tiie task : I- must unleiBW 
flings in wbieh I have lietw kng aocuetooMd- 
to delight : I must aWMathddMe i 
conveniency, pride to interest, and f 
even virtue itself to fashion. 

But is all this abwlutely necessary F— I hate 
to believe it. I have been frequently told so 
indeed; but my authoritJee are drawn either 
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from men who have never entered the Bcene-at 
all, (X entered it, resolved to be overcome with- 
out the trouUe of reastance. To think too 
meanly t^ maokind, ia dangerous to our icver- 
eace of virtue. 

It is svqjposed, that, in these mnidiy islands, 
profit is the only medium of opinimit and tliat 
morality has natlung to do in the system ; but I 
cannot ea^ly ima^ne that, in any latitade, the 
bosom is rinit to those pleasures which result 
friun the exercise <^ gDodneBs, or that honesty 
ibould be ^ways so unsuccessful as to have the 
■ie«dr of the niUUmiKgmiut it M«n> will not be 
depssned bnyond diepasDaaon^afsomtf motive^ 
and self-interest will oAen he die pawHf of to- 

My uncle is bettCT fitted fbr judgii^'af this. 
(pMstton ; be is cool enongb to judge of it ftttm 
axpeiience, witfaout faei&g mi;^ by fecNiig.-^ 
He believits there are many more honest deal- 
ings than, haateat men, but that there are more 
hoMBt men than lunves every triiere ; that com 
mon sense will ke^ them so, even exdusive of 
principle ; buC that .all may be vanquished by 
adequate temptH^u. 

With a con^tent share of plain useful paits, 
«ad a certaia steady apptieation of mind, he en- 
tered into commcax^ at an early period of life. 
Not ipt to be seduced by tbe gWe of great ap- 
. 4 " 
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parott adraDtag^ dot eesUf inttmidated from 
his purposes by acddental disappcuntment, he 
has held oo, with some vicissitude of fortune, 
but nith ui)if<Hm equality of temper, till, in vir- 
tue of his alulities, bis diligeoce, and his obser- 
T^ioQ, he has acquired very conndenhie wealth. 
lie still, however, continues the labour c£ the 
race^ though he has already reached the gotd ; 
not because he u covetous of ^eater riches, but 
because the industry, by which greater riches 
are acquired, is ^^own necessary to the enjoys 
ment of l^e. " I have bsea long,* said he yes- 
terday, " a very happy man ; bavbg had a lit- 
He less time, and a little more money, than I 
know what to make of.'* 

The opinion of the world he tnists hut little, 
in his judginent of others ; of men's actions he 
speaks with cwition, mther in praise or blaine, 
and is commonly most sc^iticid, vhtn those 
around him are most convitioed : for it is a max- 
im with him, in questiooa of diaracttf , to doubt 
of strong evidence from the very circumstance of 
its strength. 

With regard^to himself, bowevM*, he accepts 
of the common opinion, as a sort of coin which 
passes current,, though it is not always real, and 
oftea seems to yield up the coovictiDD of his owb 
m'md in comphance with the gmnal lakce. Ever 
averse to qAendid javject in actkm, or splendid 
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conjectme in u^oment, be ccntents himself vith 
walking in the besten track of thingis, and does 
not even venture to leave it, though he may, now 
and then, obser^-e it making nnall deviations from 
reason and justiee. He has sometinies, unce our 
acquiuntance b^in, t^^ied me on the shoulder, 
in the midst of JAne sentimeot I vas uttering, 
and told me, with a snils, that then werefine 
words, aad did very wdl in the mouth ofayouog 
man. Yet be Beems not diqrfeiBed with my feel> 
ing what himsdf does not fed ; and looks on mb 
with die more fovwiraUe eye, that I have stme- 
thing about me for expeiirace and obeervatiMi 
to jHitne. 

His plan (ri" domestic eecmamf is r^;ular, but 
ncAwdy ia disturbed by its regulanty; for he is 
perfectly free fnmi that id^d .attention to me 
thod, which one frequently sees in tlie houses of 
old batcheliKV. ^Ha has sense, or um^Jrixd 
enough, not to be troubled with little disarrange- 
ments, and bears with wondoful complacency, 
and conaeqnendy with great ease to guests, those 
acddrats which disturh the peace of other enter- 
tainments. Since my arrival, -we have had every 
day sometbiog like « feast, probably from a sort 
of CMDpliment wbich his friends meant to pay to 
him and tsime ; but at his table, in its most ele* 
vated style, the government is nearly repuUicsn; 
^e a^sames very little, either of the trouble or 
* B 
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ihe digaity erf a landloM, tstisfied with ^niig a 
general assurance of welcome and good-lmiBODr 
in his aspect. 

At one of (hose dinners vae a neighbour and 
intimate acqanntance of my uncle, a Mr, Dor- 
TiHe, with his wife and daughter. The young 
lady was seated next me, and my uncle seemed 
to jwlme that I should be pu-ticubrly pteaaed 
wtUi her. He addveradA sueh diseourse to her 
as might draw her forth to the greateBt advan* 
ti^: and, as he heard me pvofess myself alorer 
of muu(^ ht madQ her sing . aAer ^nner, tJB, I 
believe, aorat of Aa conpury b^an. t* be tired 
of th^r entertainment. After th^y wore gone, 
he asked my opBrnn ^ liadsaniMlle Dortille, 
in that particnlar style by wUeh a nas gives 
you to imdcntaad ^hat his Own k s very dnonr- 
'able one. To i^ ta'iiQi, tlw lady's i^jMuanoe 
ia til her favour ; but there b a jealoas aort of 
feeliag wbidj driacn m my mini^ wbeB I bear the 
preiseB of any .woman but one; nid Chhs dtat 
cau^, perhaps, I answered my ntele radier ce4d> 
ly ; I BBw be thought so £teil the teply lift taadtti 
i made some aukward apology : he sn^td, and 
wd I was a philoxopber. Alas ! he knows not 
liDw little cl^ I have to plMlosof^ in that 
way ; if, indeed, we are so often to pttafane tbM 
word by afSxmg tt> it the idea (^ inBennbUity. 
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To>d«f I begin fatiraoesB. My uncle 'and I 
Are to view hia different pJantations, and he b to 
shew me, in general, the province he means to 
allot me. I wish for an i^pOTtunity to be aasf- 
duous in bis service : till I can do something on 
n^ part, his favours are like debts upon me. It 
is oaly to a fneod, like my Beauvaiie, that one 
fecJs a |ilee9ure in being obliged. 



LETTER XXVIII. 

Savdlon to Beucarit. 

A THOUSAND thanks &r your last letter. When 
ybu know how much I enjoyed the unmeldy 
appeantnce of the padtet, with my friend's hand 
OR the back of it, you wtl) notgrudg« the time it 
cost you. It is just such as I wished ; your 
gceDe<-paintiiig is del^tful. No niim is more 
susceptible trf* local attachments than I ; an^, 
with the Atlantic between, there is not a stons 
in France wbid> I can zemember with indifier- 

Yfft I am happier hare thas I could venture 
to expect Had I b«n left to my fiwn choice, 
I should pn^bly have sat down in solitude, to 
tlunk of the patt, .a«d ei^oy my reflcclioas ; but- 
I have been forced to do better. There is an,. 
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sctive duty whkh rewards every man in tlie per* 
-formance ; and iny uncle has so oonttived mat* 
ters, that I have had very Httle time unemploy- 
od. He has been hberal of instructioii, and* 
I h(^, has found me wilUng to be instruct- 
ed. Our business, indeed, is not veiy mtticate ; 
but, in the Amplest occupations, there are k 
thousand httle drcunutonces which experience 
akuie can teedi us. In certun departments^ 
' however, I have tried pit^ects tSmy own : Some 
of them have failed iu the end, but all gave me 
pleasure in the pursuit. In one I have beoi 
Buccessful beyond expectation ; and in that one 
I was the most deeply interested, becausett touch- 
ed the cause of humanity. 

To a man not callous from halnt, the treat- 
ment of the negroes, in the plantatums here;^ 
;^u>clciDg. I felt^t itrcsi^y, and could not for- 
bear ezpreanng my seatimelita to my uncle. He 
allowed them to be natural, but pleaded necesu- 
ty, in |uatification of those severities, which bia 
overseers sometimes used towards his slavies.- I 
ventured to doubt this prtipoeitioD, and be^ed 
he would suffer me to try a difiin«nt mode of 
gpvemment in oae planlatiayi, ^ produoe of 
-mhich hehad abeady aOotad to my mamgenieiik 
He ecowented, dtough with the belief that t 
should vuCGced very iJ^ v> tha exptxiatvit, 
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t bi^an by cndeaTouriog to ui^Btiate myself 
with such of die slaves as coulci best speak the 
language of my country ; but! found this was a 
Huamer they did not understand, and thatf from 
a white, the appearance of indulgence cwried 
the su^aon of ti«acbery. Most of them, to 
whou rigour bad become bfdutual, took tbe a<t 
vantt^ of its retoittiiig, to neglect tbeir work 
altt^ther ; but this cmly teryed to conTince me, 
diat my {dan was a good one, and that I should 
undoubtedly profi^ if I could establish WM&e 
other motiTe, whose impulse was more steady 
than those of punisbment and terror. 

By continuing tbe mildness of my conduct, I 
at last obtuned a degree <£ wiUingaess in the 
service c^ scMUe ; and I was still induced to be- 
lieve, that the most savage and sullen among 
ihem had prindples of graUti}de, which a good 
^ master might improve to bis advantage. 

One slave, In particular, had for some lime at- 
tracted my notice, from that j^my fortitude 
with wbtdi be hart tbe hardBhipa of bu totuation. 
— ^Upon enquiring of the overseer, he told me 
that this slave, whom he called Yauibu, thon^, 
fivm his youth and appearance <tf strength, he 
bad been accounted valuable, yet, from the uo- 
tractable stubbornness of lua (bspositioa, was 
worth less money tbao almoat any other in my 
uncle's possessioii.-^'This was a language ]utu>> 
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Mil to tb^ ovsnwv. I umrendhiUjbibtiown 
stjle, tlMl I hapeA to itopimt his price aame 
himdnds of \imie*. On b^ag ftirUiee iaSmad, 
that several of bit fdlonnilaivee had come &om 
tlw same part of die Guiaea eoMt with ^m, I 
asDt for one of tliem who eaaid speak tderabk 
Pranch, aad ^iMStioBcd bim abeat Yambu. He 
told mc, that in tbeir own country, Vambu was 
BiHt«f <tftfac&all] ^at thrf bad been tahcK 
pnaonen, wbeQ flgbtiag in bis cauM, by another 
{mnoeT wbo* ta one battle, «ae t&ore fisrtunats 
tban than 4 iKirt be bod sold them to Mune irhile 
men, who cm* in a gteat ship to tbeir oout ; 
that tbejr were afUrwardi Imiugbt bidra:, where 
•ther wUte me» piu-ebated theia from xht first, 
and Mt tholB to work vhae I saw tiietn ; but - 
that, vbi» ^cy died, and went b^oad tbe 
Great ]li(ouittBu»,,Yatiibti fibould b6 tbdir mas- 
ter aguo. • 

' I d.-nnsied the negro, aod ealkd thisYambu 
tMfi»emC. 

Wbui h* casM, be seemed to regard me with 
8D eyt(i( pcrftot indiffereDoe. One who bad e»> 
quired no farther, would have concluded him 
pOKessed of that stupid iasenubilttj-, wbidi Eu- 
nqieans cAea mentioa as an apology fin: theiH' 
auelties. I took hie band ; he ooostdered this 
s>|ff(dE^ue to chntisement, aod turned lus bodi 
toreoeiTe the la^e* be supposed me ready toiD- 
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ffictl ** I mrfi to be ttM faeoA of Ytmbu," taid 
X. He made me do anmrtr : I let go his bandj 
iad lie buffered it to diop to its fomsr poBtura 
" Osn tbia man have bees a pnnee in Africa ?" 
Sfud I to mjeetf.—X reieeted (of a tnoiBent-» 
** Yet vbat AaidA be bow io, if be has P->^mt 
what I see him do. I have seen a deposed sore- 
TOga at Paris ; but in £uTope, kii^ are artifi- 
dal bein^ Kke tbeb 9B)^te.*^Sil0nce is iJk 
only tbroBe «faich advermiy has left to pnacfs." 

" I fear,"sakl I (shim" yoU bore been Soia4* 
timsB treated harshly by the ownKor ; bat yon 
Bfasll be treated lo no more ; I w'isb all my pen- 
|Ae to be hwppyJ" Helooked ob me now for tbs 
first time. " Caa yoa kpetit toy iMogaage, m 
shdl t call Bar soma oijaar fiiandd wlncaa es* 
^UB vh^.yaa would sa^ tojBE?" " i speak 
ito say to yon," be rvjAed ii> bk broken Fmuji. 
■*— « And you will not be my friend ?"— <' No," 
~" Bven if I Hhoakl daaene it ?"*w< Yen ■ 
white man.'"— «I felt the rebake a# I ou^, 
*' Bat &U white men are not ovCMeers. What 
tlulll I do to malie ytni ttnnk ow a good man P 
■i-'* Um men goodly."—^" I mean fo do ac^ and 
jmi lOHong the flwt, Yambn."— " Be good for 
Yambu''a ^leople } do your {d«iee with Yambu." 

Jast then ^ bell rung as a summons for the 
Aegtdes to go to Work : he made a few steps to- 
waftfe the do«^. ** WonU you tMw-go to work," 
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■aid t, " if yaa were at liberty to avwd it PT* 
•* You may go for vliip, and no man love go." 
— " I will go along wiUi you, though I am not 
obliged ; for I chuse to work sometimes rather 
than be idle." — " Chuse work, no work at alL" 
Bud Yambu. — ^"Twaa the very principle tm vhidi 
my systnn was founded. 

I took him with me into the house when out 
task was over. *< I wrought chuse vark,^ said I, 
«• Yambu, yet I did less than you."—" Yambu 
do chuse work then too ?"— *' You shall do so 
always,^ answered I, " from this moment jou are 
uune no more !* — <■ You 0^ me other wlute men 
then ?* — " No, you are free, and may do what- 
ever you fdease !" — " Yambu's please no her^ 
jio this country ;" he replied, waving bis ba^, 
and looking wistfully towards the sea. — " I cano 
. not g^ve you back your country, Yambu ; but 
I can make this one better for you. You can 
XDake it better for me too, and for your pet^e i" 
— :" Speak Yambu that," said he eagerly, " and be 
good man r— *' You wmild not,'" said I, " make 
your people wmrk by the whip, as you s£e the 
overseers do P" — Oh t q<^ no whip." — "Yet they 
must work, else we shall have no sizars to buy 
than meat and clothing with." — (He put his 
Imnd to bis brow, as if he had started a difficul- 
ty he was unable to overcome.) " Then you 

dialljliave the command of th&a, and they diaU 
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wmIc chase work for Vambu."— He looked as- 
kance, as if he doubted the truth of what I said ; 
I caHed the n^ro with whom I had Ae fint 
conversation about him, and, pmnting to Yam- 
bu, " Your master,^ said I, " is now firee, and 
may leave you when he pleases !"— <* Ysmbu 
no leave you," said be to the negro warmly.^ 
**■ But he may accompany Yambu if be chuses." 
^Yambu shook bis head.—** Master^" said hi» 
former subject, *' wberewegoP leave good white 
men and go to bad ; for inudi bad white men in 
this country ." — <* Then if yon think it better, 
yoa shall both stay ; Yambu shall be my fnend 
and help me to rain sugars for the good of xn 
aU : you shall have no overseer but Yambu, ancl 
shall work no more than he bids you." — ^The 
iMgro foil at my feet, mid Idssed them ; Vambii 
- stood silent, and i saw a tear on his cheek.— 
** Tbis man bos been a^ prince in Africa !" scud 
I to myself. 

I did not mean to deceive tbem. Next mom" 
ing I called those negroes who had formerly been 
in his service t^^ether, andtcM them thatr while 
they continued in the plantation, Yambu was to 
superintend their work ; that, if they chose to 
leave him and me, they were at liberty to go ; 
and that, if found idle or unworthy, they should 
not be allowed to stay. He has, accordingly, 
ever mux bad the command of his former sub 
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jecU, and Buperimtetkled flisir wbrk in • porticu- 
]ar qu«iter of die pbrntatiwi ; and, (utving bent 
declared free, acoording to the mode pmcribed 
by the laws of die iJaiid, has a cntsin porlioB 
of ground allotted him, the produce oi which n 
his property. I hare bad Ae n.t»&cli«»> of oIk 
fltrving- those men, under the ftding of good 
treatment, and the idea of Hbcrtj, do more than 
dmost double die'rr number act^eet to the wtt^i 
of an orerseer. I am under no ^iprehenncn of 
deierdon or mutiny ; they wM'k wtdi the wiBii^ 
oesa of freedom, yet are nunc with more than tlic 
obligatian ef itaveiy. 

1 have been <rf%nitBniptecF to doriit Irbcflnr 
dure a not ao error in the wfade plan of n^t« 
wrvHude, and whetlier whites, or cretrfea bom in 
Ae West-Indids, or periisps «attle, after the 
manner of EuropeKQ hmhandsy, woidd nbt do 
ike buiMBeu better and cheaper thaA llie dav*»da 
The mon^ which the latter cost at fii«t,the sicl& 
ness (often owing to despondency of mind,) to 
which they are l^bic aPter thrar arrival, and die 
fnroportion that die tn coneequence of it, m^c 
die machine, if it taay be to called, of a [idanta- 
tion eictrnnety expenEive in its operations. la 
the Hst of slaves bdrnigiog to a wealthy planter, 
it would astonish you to see the numberimfit for 
eerrice, pimng under disease, a burden on tb«r 
master.— I ao» talking only as a aiercbaat ; but as 
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a maiv-'goodlieirrAi \ when I tUidt'of the numy 
Aooaands of cay fellow-creMtveflgrMaiiig under 
servitude sod vaatry I Gmat God ! hast thou- 
periled tbsae re^oos of thy world fat the pur- 
pose ofsastiiigoutthmiiilialMtiaitstO'ChftinBaiid 
torture ? — No ; thou gavest them a land teetning 
with good tiung^and lightest up thy suu to bii^ 
fiirth spcntaneoas pienty ; but the refioemeatB 
of ntmi, ever jrt vu with thy worka, have chan- 
ged tliii scene of prefurion and luxunauce, into 
a theatre of rapine, of slavery, and of murder I 

For^ve the warmith of thia Kpoatraphe I here 
it wDiild act be -midcridood ; erven my uncle, 
vduM heatV ia £u fnon a bard stWy wooid emilm 
at my tomaaee, and tdl me Aat (biags must be 
se. . JUtit^ the tyrant of aeiase md of reason^ 
- is^af tothie voiceofditla'; here she stiflfs ha^ 
fUaity, and debases thetpteaew— ■■• fiir the mas' 
ter of dwveshas'seldoknthe Sonl cfmamit. 

This i» not difficult flO'bb accounted &r; from 
his infancy he is made callous to those fedings 
wfaiob aoftea at eoee and eniHible our na^ute. 
Children most of noeeuaty first exeit those 
bv^aHls danestics, beoubc tbe smnety of domea. 
tics is the first they enJDy ; here they arie tsu^k 
to cominaDd for the sake (£ commanding, to 
heat and torture for pure amusement ; their rea- 
son and good-nature improve as may be expect- 
ed. 
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Among the legends of a European min^y^ 
tae stones of cq)tivss delnered^of i^ves reteaned, 
who had pined ke years in &te durance of im- 
mercifiil ensmisK Could we suppose its iofmt 
audienev transported to tlie sea vhoKr where a 
ship laden with ikves is just landing; Hie qas*" 
tion wiMild b6 universal, " Who shall set these 
poor people free ?"— The young West-Indian 
asks his father to buy. a boy for him, that be may 
have sometlung to 'cent his ijnte on when he ia- 
peevish. 

' Methinks tooj these pec^ lose a sort of con^ 
DoctioB wbldi is of more importaaec bi fife tfaam' 
mostof the relatbnabtpswfl enjoy. ThemoioUy 
■Ae tried donestic of « famSy, it c»ie of its moit 
useful members, roe of its most assured supports.- 
My fnemi, the iU^tad - Soufaigoi, has not one 
relation vho has stood l^ hin in the abipwicck. 
of hb fiatuueS; but the storm could not serer 
from their master bis i^thfiil. Le BUno, or. Uie 
venerable Iiasune, 

Oh Beauvaris !- 1 sometimeB sit down aTone, 
and transporting myself into the little circle at 
Jloubign^'s, grow cddi of the world, and hate the 
part which I am obliged to perform in it. 
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LETTEK XXtX.* 



' -iSaviltoH to Becatoarit. 

SiKCB the date <^my last, is a longer period than 
you allow between my letters; but my time has 
been more (han commouly occupied of late. 
Aioongxjther emjdoyments was that of acquiring 
a friend. Be not, however, jealous ; my heart 
cannot own a second in the same degree with 
Beauvaris ; yet is thb one above the levd of «-- 
dinary men. He enjoys also that pri^ege which 
misfortune bestows on the virtuous. 

Among those with whom my uncle's extensive 
dealings have connected liim, he had mentioned, 
with particular commendation, one Herbert, an 
Englishman, a merdiant in one of the British 

' * It ii proper to apologiia to the'retderftir hiMdaciaga 
letter ta pnrelr apisodicsl. I might tell him diat it ii not al- 
together unTKCewar;, ai it introduceB to hia accjuajntance a 
peraoa whOH correipoDdent ^tiIIod becoisM at a future pe- 
riod i but 1 mint once more reioTt to aa egotism fbr tlie true 
reason : the picture it esUbited plaited myiclf, and I ooniil 
not retist the desire of communiutjag it. 
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West-India lEliuids. Chance brought him late- 
ly to Martinique, and I was solicitous to shew 
every possible ciTility to one, who, to the claim 
of a stranger, added the character of a worthy 
and amiable man. PreposKsaed as I was in his 
favour, my expectations fell short of the reality. 
I discovered in him a delicacy and fineness of 
sentiment, whit^ wanethiDg beytmd the educa- 
tion of a trader must have insfnred ; and I look- 
ed on him perhaps with the greater reverence, 
from the drcumstance of having found him in a 
station where I did not expect he would be found- 
On a closer investigation, I perceived a tincture 
of melancholy enthusiasm in hia mind, v|4ucJi, I 
was persuaded, was not altogether owing to the 
national character, but -rnxxat have arisen from 
some particular pause. Tins increased my r& 
gard for him ; and I could not lu^ expressing 
it in the very s^le whidi was suited to its ob- 
jccti a quiet and still attention, sympathetic, but 
not intrvsive. He seemed to take notice of my 
behaviour, and looked as if he had found a per- 
son, who guessed him to be unhappy, and to 
whom he could talk of his unhaf^ioess. I en- 
couraged the idea with that diffidenoe, which, I 
believe, is of all manners the most intimate with 
a mind of the sort I have described; and, soim 
after, he took an {^iportunity o£ idling me the 
story o f his misforttmes. 
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It was simple, bat not the less.pUhetic. In. 
baiting a c(»isiderable fortune &<«ii liu &ther« 
be set out in trade with every advantage. Soon 
•fler he vas settled in buuneas, be raarried a 
beautiful and excellent womaii, for whom, fiom 
bis infancy, be bad cxMiceived the teoderest at* 
tachment -, and about « jear after their marriage^ 
sbe bleawd tiaa frith a BW- But love «Dd £(x- 
tunedid notlopg con^ue to>Hiule upon Inn. 
IxMoes in trade, to wbtch, though beaevoleBce 
bke bis be more exposed, the iBoet prudent am) 
udfceling are liable, reduced him, from his for- 
meri^ueDce, to very embamiased orciaDBtances; 
aifd hit distrefls wm aggravated from the cono- 
deratton, that he did not sufer aioae, but cmn* 
oiunioated misfortune to a woduq be passion- 
ately loved. Some very conuderable debts le- 
mained due to him in the West Indies, and he 
{bund it abeolutely ttecetaary, for tbeir Kcovery, 
to repair thither himseU', however terrible mi^t 
be a separation from his wiie, now in a utuaUon 
of all others the moat susoeptible. They parted, 
and she was aocm after de^^red of % girl, whose 
pronHsing ^>pewwKe, as well as that of ber bro- 
ther, was some cgaBdatxai for the absence of 
their father. 

His absence, though cruel, was oeocssary, and 
he found his affairs in such a situation, tlist it 
promised not to be long. Day after day, how-^ 
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ever, elapsed, without their finel settletnCTit. the 
impatience t)oth of his wife and him was iacreas> 
•d, ity the appearoDee of a conclHnon, which so 
f«peatedty disappcnnted them ; till, at laet, he 
ventured to suf^est, mid «he waraily spprored; 
the expedient of cooling oHt toahuaband, whose 
arcutnstanees prevented him from meetJng he^ 
at home. She set s<^ with her diildren ; but 
wife nor ehildr^i ever readied the unfortunate 
Herbertl they pniahed in a stom soon after 
their departure frc»n Bngland. 

You can judge of the feelings of a man who 
upbraided himself as thar murderer. An inter- 
vii cf madness, he inforaoed me, succeeded the 
•Goount he received of their death. When his 
reason returned, it settled into a melant^oly, 
which time has soothed, not extinguished, vHth 
ifideed seems to have become thehabitualtAne of 
"his nund. Yet is it genUe, thou^ deep, in its 
effects ; it disturbs not the cirde of society around 
him, and few, except such as are formed to dis- 
cover and to pity it, observe any thing peculiar 
in lus behaviour. But he hotds it not the less 
«acred to himself; and often retires firom the 
company of those, whom he has entertained witli 
the good humour of a well-bred man, to ar- 
. range the memorials of his much-loved Emily, 
and call up the sad retnembrance of hie fcHiner 
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Having acquired a sort of privilege with his 
distress, froin my acqumntance with its cause, I 
entered his room yesterday, whea lie had thus 
shut out the worldjand found hits vith some let- 
ters on the table before him, on which he look- 
ed, with a tear not of anguish, but of tenderness. 
I stopfied short m perc^ving him thus employ- 
ed; he seemed un^le to speak, but making a 
movement, aa if he d^red that I should come 
forwatd, he put two of those letters successively 
into my hand. They were written by hia wifei 
.the first, soon after their marriage, when some 
buEoness had called lunt away &om her into the 
country ; and the second, addressed to him in the 
West Indies, where, by that time, their ill for- 
tune had driven him. They pleased me so much, 
that I asked his leave to keep them for a day or 
two. He would not absolutely refuse me ; but 
said, they had never been out «f his possession. 
I pressed him no further : I could only read them 
over nepeatedly, and some parts that Btnick most 
forcibly on my memory, which, you know, is 
pretty tenadous, I can recollect almost verhatim. 
To anotlieF it might seem odd to write such thin^ 
as these ; but my Beauvaris is never inattendve 
to the language of nature, or the voice of mis> 
fortune. 
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In the fifEt letter we're the fdlowing eXpres- 

" You know not what feelings are here, «t 
" thus, for the first time, writing to my Henry 
" under the name of husbmd. — A mixture of 
" tenderness, of love, of esteem, and confidence. 
" A something never experienced beftnre, is so 
" warm in my heart, diat sure it is, at this mo- 
•* ment, more worthy of his love than ever.— 
■' Shall not this last, my Harry, Dotwithstandtng 
"what I have heard from the scoffers among 
" you men ? I think it shalL' It is n6t a tranul- 
*' tuous transport, that must suddenly dia^pear ; 
** but the soft still pleasure of a happy mim^ 
'< that cKn fed its hap^nuess, and delight in its 
" cause. 

'< I have had titde company unee you \ett me, 
" and I wish not for much. The idea of my 
•< Henry is my best ccnnpanion. I have figure 
" ed out your joumey,your company, and your 
" bu^ness, and filled up my houn with thepic- 
" ture of what they are to you. 



" John has just taken away my chicken : you 
' know he takes liberties—' Dear heart, a leg 
■' and wing only .'^Betty says, Madam, the 
" chcese-cakea are excellent.' — I smiled af J(An*a 
" manner of pressing, and helped myself to a 
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" cheese-cake. The poor fellow looked so hap- 
" py^' My master will soon return,' said he, 
" hy way of accountii^ for my puny dinner.^ 
" He set the wine upon the table : I 'filled out 
" half a glass, and began to think o£ you ; hut, 
" in carrytog it to my lips, I r^roached myself* 
" that it was not a bumper: that was remedied 
>■ as it should be. J<din, I beheve, guessed at 
" the correction — ' God bl£sB him i' I heard 
" him say, muttering, as he put up the things in 
" his basket. I sent him down with the rest of 
" the bottle, and they are now drinking your 
" health ya the kitchen. 



" My cousin Harriet has come in to see me, 
*( and is going cm with the cap X was making 
o up, while I write this by her. She is a bet- 
" ler milliner than I, and would have altered it 
" somewhat ; but I stuck to my own way, for I 
" heard you say you liked it in thai shape.—' It 
" is not half so fashiraiable indeed my dear,' said 
" Haniet ; but she does not know the luxury of 
" jacking up a cap to please the husband one 
" leves. This is alt very foolish : is it not P but 
" I love to tell you those trifles; it is like hav- 
'* ing you here. If you can, write to me just 
" such a tetter about you.** . 
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Of the other letter, I recollect some p 
such as diese : 

" Captiun Lewson baa just now been with me, 
' " but has brought no letter ; and ^vea for rea- 
" son, your having written by a ship that left the 
" island but a few days before him, meaning the 
" Triton, by which I got your last; but I beg 
" to hear from you by every opportunity, espe- 
" aiHy by so friendly a hand as Lewson : it 
" would endear a man, to whom I have reason 
" to be grateful, much more to me, that he 
" brought a few lines from you.^Think, my 
" dearest Harry, that hearing from you is all 
" that your Emily has now to expect, at least for 
"a long, long time. 

-" Perhaps, (as you sometimes told me in for- 
" laec days, when, alas ! we only talked of mis- 
" fortunes,-) wc always think our present cala* 
" mity the bitterest ; yet, methinks, our separa- 
»'tionisthe only evil, for which I could not 
" have found a comfiirt. In truth, we were not 
t' unhappy : health and strength were left us : 
'* we could have done much for one another, and 
•* for our dear little ones. I fear, my love, you 
« thought of me less nobly than I hope' I de- 
*' served : ■ I was not to be shotted by tmy re- 
" trenchment from our former way of living : I 
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" could have borne even the hardships of pover- 
" ty, had it left my Harry." 



" Your sweetmeats anived very safe under 
" the care itf Capt^n Levson : the children have 
*' profited by them, particularly Billy, who has 
" Btill some remiuns of the hooping cough. He 
" asked me, if tbey did not come from FapaP 
" ' And when,' said he, * will papa come him- 
« self?' — ' Papa,' cried my little Emmy, who 
" has just learned to lif^ the word. ' She never 
" saw Papa,' replied her broths, ■ did elie, 
« taamma?' — I could not stand this prattle; 
" my boy w^ witJi me for company's sake !" 



" Emmy, tbey tell me, will be a beauty. Slie 
' has, to say trutli, lovely dark blue eyes, and a 

* charming complexion. I think there is some- 

* thing of melancholy in her look ; but this may 
' be only my fancy. Billy is quit^ difierent, a 
' bold spirited child ; yet he b remarkably at- 
' traitive to every thing I endeavour to teach 
' him; and can read a little already, with no 
'' other tutor than myself. I chose this task, to 
' ' amuse tny lonely hours ; foe I make it a pmnt 

3 
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"of duty, to keep up my spirits as weHas I can. 
" Sometimes, indeed, I droop in spite of me, es- 
" pecially when you seem to waver about the 
" time of your return. Think, my love, vhst 
" risks your health runs for the sake of those 
" riches, which are of no use without it; and 
** after all, it is chiefly in opinion, that th^ 
•* power of bestowing happiness consists. I am 
*' 8ure the little parlour, in which I now write, 
" is more snug and comfortable, than the lai^ 
♦' room we used to recave company in formerly ; 
" and the plain meal, to which I sit down with 
" my chikh-en, has more relish than tht formal 
" dinners we were obliged to invite them to. Be- 
" turn then, my dearest Harry, from those fa- 
*' tigues and dangers, to which by your own 
*• account, you are obliged to be exposed. Re- 
" turn to your Emily's love, and the snules of 
" those little cherubs that wait your arrival." 



Such was tlie wife whom Herbert lost ; you 
will "not *onder at his grief; yet, sometimes, 
when the whole scene is b^ore me, I know not 
how, I almost envy hi(n his tears. 

It is something to endeavour to comfiirt him. 
'Tis pwhaps a selSsb movement in our sature, 
to conceive an attachment to such a character ; 
one that throws itself (mi our jnty by feeling its 
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distresses, is ever more beloved thao that which 
rises above them. — I know, however, without 
farther inquiry, that I feel myself pleased with 
bnng the friend of Herbert ; would we were in 
France, that I might make him the friend of 
Beauvaris ! 

Your last mentions nothing of Roubigne, at 
his family. I know he dislikes writing, and 
therefore am not siu-prised at his silence to my- 
self You say, in a former letter, you find it 
difficult to hear of them ; there is a young lady 
in Paris, fur whom the lovely Julia has long en- 
tertained a very uncommon friendship ; her name 
m Bonifies, daughter ttf the pre^dent Roncilles, 
—Yet, on second thoughts, I would not have 
yoa visit her on purpose to make inquiry as frcna 
me ; bi|C you may iail on some method of get- 
ting intelligence of them in this Une. 

Do not let slip the opportunity of this ship's 
vetum to write me fiilly ; ' she b consigned to a 
correspondent of ours, and particular care will 
be taken df my letters. I think, if that had been 
the case, with tiie last that arrived hrae, I sliould 
have found ooe from you on board of her. Think 
a[ me frequently, and write to nte as often as 
our ffltuation will allow. 
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Saeilloii to BtauvarU. 

-U- BECiN to suspect that the sensibility, of which 
young minds are proud, from whidi they look 
down with contempt, on the unfeeling multitude 
of ordinary men, is less a b)es«ng than an inton- 
. venience. — Why cannot i be as happy as my 
uncle, as Domlle, as all the other good pec^e 
around me P — I eat, and drink^ and ^ng, nay, I 
can be merry, like them ; hut they close the ac- 
count, and set down this mirth for haj^iness; I 
retire to the family of my own thouglit^ and find 
them in weeds of sorrow. 

Herbert lefl this place yesterday .' the only 
man besides thee, whom my soul can acknow- 
ledge as a friend. And him, perliaps, I shall 
see no more : And thee ! my heart droops at 
this moment, and I could weep, without know- 
ing why.— Tell me, as soon as possible, that you 
are well and happy ; there is, methiaks, a lan- 
guor in your last letter — or is it but the livery of 
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my own imaginatioii, which the ol^ects around 
me are constrained to wear. 

Herbert was a sort of proxy for my Beauva- 
ris ; he spoke from the feehngs of a heart like 
his. To him I could unbosom mine and be un- 
derstood; for the speaking of a common lan- 
guage, is but one requisite towards the dearest 
intercourse of society. His sorrows gave him a 
sacredness in my regard, that made every en- 
deavour to serve or oblige him, like the perform- 
ance of a religious duty ; there was a qyiet sar 
tjafaction in it, which calmed the rufflings of a 
Mimetimes troubled sjurit, and restored me to 
peace with myself. 

He is sailed for England, whither some busi- 
ness, material to a friend of his much-loved 
Emily, oUiges him to return. He yields to this, 
I perceive, as a duty he thinks himself bound to 
dischai^, though the sight of bis native coun- 
try, spoiled as it b of those blessings which it 
once possessed for him, must be no easy trial of 
his fortitude. He talks of leaving it as soon as 
this affair will allow him, not to return to the 
West-Indies, (for of his business there he isjiow 
independent,) but to travel through some parts 
of Europe, which the employments of his young- 
er years prevented him from visiting at.aa ear- 
ly period of life. If he goes to Paris, be has 
promised me to call on you. Could I be witji 
5 
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Weftwn— J have a little renjembrancar, Beau- 
vans, a picture, wluch has bung at my bosom 
for Eome years past, that speakfi such tb'uigs !— 
The servant ugfiao !— MademoiBelle l)orville 
ii below, and I must come immediately.— Well 
iben— 4t vill be AScult fi»: me to be civil to her 
—yet die girl deso^es pditeneas.— But (bat [oc- 



LETTER XXXI. 

SaviUon to Beauw^Si 

Xov say the letter, to which your last was an 
answer, was written iu low i^rit& I ctHifess I 
am Bot always m high ones; not even now, 
though I am just returned ftom a little feast, 
where there was much mirth, and excellent wine. 
It was a dinner g^ven by Dorville, on occasion 
of lus daughter''! birth-day, to whidi my uncle 
and I, auKHfg other of his iriends, had been long 
innted. The old gentleman displayed all hif 
wealth, and all lu»wit, in entertaining us : some 
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of US thanked him for neither, though erwy one's 
complaisance obliged them to eat of )U3 duties, 
and laugh at his jests. 

It is after such a scene, that one is Otlen in a 
state the most stupid of any. The assumptkiD 
of a character, in itself humiliating, distresses and 
wastes us, while the toss of so uiuch time, like 
the bad fortune of a, gamester, is doubly felt, 
when we reflect that fools have won from us. 
Yet it must be so in life, and I wish to aveteotae 
the spleen of repining at it. 

I was again set next Mademoiselle Dorville^ 
and had the honour of accompanying some of 
the songs she sung to us. A viun fellow in my 
circumstances, might ima^e that ^rl liked him. 
I believe there is nothing so serious in her mind, 
and I should be sorry there were. The theft of 
a woman's affections is not so atrocious, as that 
of her honour ; but I have often seen it m<tte 
terrible than that c^ her life ; at least if living 
wretchedness be worse than death ; yet is it reck- 
oned a very venial breach of confidence, to go- 
deavour to become more than agreeable, where 
a man feels it impos^ble to repay what be may 
receive. Her father, Z &m apt to believe, has 
something of what is commonly called a plot 
upon me; but as to him my consaence is easy, 
because, the coffersofmy uncle being his quarry* 
it matters not much if he is disappointed 
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Were' it obt-hbma ipmat of ddicacy, notia 
Ton the aanUest ritk of being thou^tjiaiticular, 
I could sometimes, be very well ent^tained with 
the eooBtj of Mademoiselie Dorville. There is 
a sprif^uDdes* tixjat her, wluch amuses, though 
it is not irinimig, aad I never fotuid it so easy to 
taik iBHuense to any other womsn. I Fanej this 
is always die case, where there is no chance of 
the heart being interested. It is perfectly so in 
the presoit case with me. Oh ! Beauvaris > I 
have l^d out more eoul in sitting five minutes 
with Julia de fioutNgn^ in silence, than I should 
in a year''& conversation with tMs titde Dorville. 

The coDvecsation of women has perh^M a 
charm from its weakness ; but this must be, lUce 
all their other weaknesses that please U8> what 
cl^ms an interest in our affections, without of- 
fending our reason. I know, not if tlierc b real- 
ly a sex in the soul, custom and education have 
established one m our idea ; but we wish to feel 
the inferiority of the other sex, as one that does 
not debase, but endear it. 

To their knowledge, in many things, we have 
set limits, because it seems to encnrach on the 
sofbiesB of their ieelings, which we suj^>ose of 
Uiat retiring ktnd that shuns the keenness of ar- 
gument or inquiry. Knowledge or leansng has 
otten this effect among men: it is even sometimes 
fatal to taste, if by taste is meant the efEect which 
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beauties have an curaelre^ Eilfaer Ata Ae fomet 
t£ criticiuiig cm dut whidi tbey ou^t to hsre 
(mothers. 

There is a little mtrld of sentimeirt ma^ &r 
woneo to move w, wbeare ^aej oertnnly excd 
our MX, sod wfaereour sesc ought, perivipB, to be 
exodled by them. This is irresisbUj *f^afflng, 
wfa«e it is natural ; but* of «U afEectiims,' that 
of santiment is the moet disgusting'. It is, I be- 
fieve, more Gommm in Franoe than any where 
dse ; and I am not sure if it does not proceed 
from our womoi possessing the ceshfy less. TIk 
daughta* of Mods. DorviUe, -whrai she would be 
|;reat, is always sentunenlal. I was fiHced to tell 
her to-day, that I hated eentiments, and dliat 
they spoiled the comjJexion. She kxdied in the 
glass, and began to ask some questioDs dwnit 
the Italian comedy. 



My uncle, who had ataid sometime' behind me 
with Dorville, came in. He was very ci^nous 
on the subject of Mademoiselle. I was perfectly 
of his c^iaioD io every thing, and jraised her in' 
«(dio to what he stud ; but he had discMnmeat 
enough to see an indifference in this, which I 
was sorry to Bud he did not like. I know not 
how far he meant to go, if we had been long to> 
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getliCT : but he found himself Annevhst indis- 
posed, and was obliged to go to bed. 

I sat down ^ne, and thou^t of JiiUa ds 

My uncle is, tbia morning reaQy ill. I owe 
him too much, not to be diatressed at this. He 
is uneasy ^lout his own ^tuation, though, I be- 
lieve without reason; but men, who, like. him, 
Imve enjoyed uwntcrrupted health, are apt to be 
oppcdMQsive. I have sentfia: a phyanaan, with- 
out letting him know ; for it was another eS^ 
(^his good constitution, to hold the faculty in 
contempt. At jnvsent, I am sure he will thank 
me in his heart for my precaution. 



The doctor lias been with him, and talks 
doubtfully ; that perhaps, is unavoidable in a 
science, fhnn its nature so uncertain ; tot this 
man has really too much knowledge to wish to 
seem wiser. 



I find I must copclude this l^ter, as the ship 
by whii^ I am to s^d it, is within a quarter of 
an hour of saiHng. Would it had been a few 
days buer ! a few days might do much in a 
fate like nune.— 4 cumot repress that sort of 
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doubt and fear, which the look of .futuiity, at 
this moment, ^ves i^e. 

Do not, for Heaven's sake, do not fail to write 
to me about the situation of Boubigo^ and hiB 
femily. . I know his um^Hogness to write, and 
decorum prevents (is it vanity to think so P) bis 
daughter ; therefore I addressed my last lettar 
to Madame de Roubign^; butevenwhen I shall 
Tecdve h^ answer, it will not say enough. You 
know what my heart requites ; donotdiaappmnt 



LETTER XXXII, 



Julia de Rtt^igm ta Maria di Jtoiuillta^ 

jL otr must not expect to hear from me as t^ten 
as formerly ; we have, here, an even tenor oT 

■ Thrrc are no letten.ln ttiii collccttoD, oT m later date, 
from Sa*iIJon to Beauairia. Tbe person vbo Ht Sr¥t anangti 
Ihem, ateaa to intvnd ta icuount fbi this, by the iulJowing 
note on the ouljide of the precedlug Dnp, wrilleu id a hand of 
which I see little jottTngs on BeTeralofthB Iftters, " BCBDrans 
'■diedSth Apiil, afewdays afler the iMeipt otOm,'' 
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<hrys, tbat adnritB not of much description. Co- 
roedies and romances, you know, alvrays end 
with a miuTis^, becaiRie, after that, there is 
nothing to he seud. 

Bnt I have reason to be angry with you for 
finding so little to say at Paris ; though, I be- 
lieve, the fault is in myself, or rather in your 
idea of me. You think I am" not formed to re- 
lish iJiose article of intriligence, which are called 
nevs in your great town ; the truth is, I have 
often heard them with very little relish ; but I 
know you have wit enough to make then> plea- 
sant if^ou would ; and even^ if you had not, do 
but writo any thing, and I shall read it with in- 
terest. 

You flatter me by your praises of the Ttaioetf; 
in the' {»cture I drew of our party of pleasure; 
God knovs, I ha^e no talent that way ; yet the 
groupe was &ntastic enough, and, tliough I felt 
quite otherwise than merry next morning, when 
I wrote to you, yet I foimd asort of pleasure in 
describing it. There is a cei-tain kind c^ tri>- 
fling, in whk;h a mind not nauch at ease can some» 
times indulge itsetf. Chie feels an esc^ie, as it 
vere, iroin the h<arl, and is- fain to fake up with 
lights coinpany. It is like the tli^t of a truant 
hay, who goes to play for a lew minutes wbHe 
bis master is asleep, aad throws the chiding for 
his task upon futurity. 
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We have veiy diirerent compuiy ai pnaeat. 
Madame de Sancare has been here these three 
dajs. Her husband was an acquauiitauce of 
Mods, de Montauban in Spain, and you will re- 
member, we used to be of her puties in town ; 
Eo she is a guest of both udes of the bouse, 
though, I believe, no great favourite of either. 
She is a mt, you know, and says abuBdonce of 
good tbinge : and wiU say any thing, {Hvridcd 
' it bo witty. Here, indeed, we pve her so little 
opportunity, that her genius is almost &mished 
for want of subject At Paris, I remember h^ 
Borrflunded with men of letters ; they praised 
her learning, and* to us ^e seemed wtmdeifirf 
both as a scholar and a critic ; but here, when I 
turn the discourse oa books, she ehqaes to talk 
ofnothingbutthe &«« «wnf{e. Her deaeriptioas, 
however, are divertiBg esougb, and, I believe^ 
tiie is not the worse pleased with me, that I «aK 
only hear th«n without beii^ &b\e to answer; 
for I think, if tho-e ia a member of «uf sowtf . 
de -dislikes, it is that rekiion of the Count, 
■whf^ I menUoned to you in my kit, Mons. d« 
BouiU^ who is come to spaid some weeks here. 
From the ocoouat.of \m vivacity, i^icb I re- 
ceived frcHn his kiawnan, I thought Madame de 
Sancerre would haye thought it a fiece a£ b^i 
good fbrtune to have mbt him here; but, I se^ 
I mistook the thing ; and that she would relish 
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hiB am\pany better, if he vera as stupid as die 
rest of us. I am of a different opinion, and be- 
gin to like him much ; the betXer that I mu pre- 
pared to be somewhat afraid of him ; but I find 
m him noUimg to be fetifed ; on the contrary, 
he ia mj very safest barrier agianst the some- 
tames too powerful brilliaiicy of the lady. 

RouiRi^ is GOiutitntionally happy ; but his vi> 
TMiity, though it seems to be eonatant, does not 
i^f^ear to be uB4!eet«ig. It is not the cheerful- 
ness of an unthinking man, Who is ready to laugh 
on all occBUons, wi^nMt ieaive of hu reason ; or, 
what is wwse, of hU humamCy : some such peo> 
jJb I have sees, wliose mirth vm like the praniE* 
of a madman, and, if not of consequence enough 
to ex«ite anger or tear, was entitled to our com- 
pssuon.— 'tbni^ haa tfae ha^y talent of hitting 
that point where sentiment mingtes with good 
humour. His wit, except when forced into op- 
position by the petulance of others, is ever of 
that gentle kmd from which we htcve nothing to 
dread ; that sports itself in the level of ordinary 
understandings, and pleases, becaose it makes 
no one displeased with himself. Even the natu- 
ral gravity of Montaubon yietda to the winning 
liveliness of Rouill^, and, ^ongh the 6rst seems 
to feel a little aukwardness in the attempt, yet 
he often comes down from the loftiness of his 
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own character, to meet the jieaaaatry of the 
other's. 

Do not rally me on the favour o£ matrimony 
m the'obserTBtion, if I venture to say, diat Meot- 
auban seeme to- have resumed somewhat of his 
former dignity. Think net that I suspect the 
stoalleet diminution of his ofiedioti ;- but now, 
when the ease of the hushftnd haa-restered him 
to his- native character— 'I know not what I would - 
say^Believe me, I mean nothing at all. I have 
the greatest reascm to be satisfied and happy. 

At present, I bdieve, he is now and then out 
ef humour wUh this visitaat of ours, Madams 
de Suicerre ; and, it mt^ be, thrown into s(nae- 
what of a severity in his mumer, from the ob- 
servation of an opposite one in her. When die 
utters, as she does [»^ty often, any joke at which 
she laughs heartily herself, I laugh, sometime* 
with good will, bM of^«ier (out of complajsuice) 
without ; Rouill^ laughs, and is ready with hb 
jest in return ; but Montauban looks grava- than 
ever. Indeed, there is no resource for one who 
cannot laugh at a jest, but to look grave at it 

I wish my Maria could have accepted of the 
invitation he communicated by me some time ago. 
I think Z should have shown him, in my frieitd, 
a liveliness that would not have displeased bioK 
Could you still contrive to ctmie, while RouiU£ 
is hcre^ you must be charmed with one another. 



sGooi^lij 



It would give me ob opportunity of ouduag up 
-to you, for the, many dull letters I bave obliged 
y»u to Tead ; but you taxed yourself eaidy with 
4Dy correcpondence ; it was then, perhaps, toles- ' 
able ; 'A has of late been a mere collection of 
■egolisins, the egotisms too of a mind ill at ease 
—but I have given up making ^wlogies or ac- 
knowled^eDts to you; they are only for com- 
mon obligadonB; mine is a debt beyMid their 
■quittwce. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

MctUatihan to Segarva. 

I AH now three letters in your debt ; yet the ac- 
count of correspondence used formerly to be in 
my favour. The truth is, that of &cts I have 
nothing-to write, and of sentiments almost as little. 
Of the first, .my ^tuation here in the country de 
prives me; and of the last, that quiet sort of 
state I have got into is little productive. When 
I was unhappy as the lover of Jidia, or firat 
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itKppf as her hufbuid, I had theme enough, and 
to spore. I can tdl you, that I am haj^y still ; 
but it is a sort of htqipiness Uiat would not figure 
in narration. I believe ray Julia is every thing 
that a good nHe should be : I hope I am a good 
husband. I am neither young nor old etwugh 
for a doating one. 

You will smile and look back to certain letters 
and notes of mine, wntten some four cmt five 
months ago. I do not know why I shmild be 
ashamed of them. Were Segarva to marry, he 
vould write such letters for a while, and there 
never was a man who could write such letters 
long. If there were, I am not sure if I should 
wish to be that man.^Wh«i we cannot he quite 
so happy aa others, our pride naturally balances 
the account : -it shews us that we are wiser. 

Bouill^, who has been here for a week or twt^ 
is of a different opinion : he holds the happiest 
man to be ever the wisest You know Rouill^'s 
dispo^tion, which was alwa3r's too much in the 
sun for U8 ; but the goodness o£ his heart, and 
the purity of his honour, are above the rest rf 
his chai^cter. With this prepossesnon in his 
fevour, I hear him laugh at me without resenU 
ment ; and bye and bye, he rteals upon me, till 
I forget myself, and laugh with hitn. I am som^ 
times gt^ ; but I feel a sOTt of trouble in gaiety. 
It is exactly the reverse witlrRouillS : he can be 
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Bcnous, yhba he means to be so ; but, if we mean 
nothing, be is gay and I am serious. 

My wife is nrithM- the one nor t'other : there is 
something about her too gentle for either ; but, I 
think, her pen^ve sofhless deserta more readily 
to Bouill^^B side than to mine, though one should 
imagine bis miumer the most distant from hefs 
of the two. Rouil]£ jokes me on this ; he calls 
her the middle stage between us ; but says, it is 
cp>hUl towBirds my side. *' A solitary castle, 
and a itill evening," said he, " would laake a 
Julia of me ; but to be Montauban, I must have 
s fog and a piisoo. " 

Perhaps, if we con^der matters impartially, 
these men have the advantage of us ; the litde 
cordialities of life are more frequently in use than 
its greater and more important dudes. Some- 
body, I think, has compared them to small pieces 
of coin, which, though of less value than the 
large, are more current amongst them ; but the 
. parallel fiuls in one respect ; a thousand of those 
Uores do not constitute a touis ; and I have known 
many characters possessed of all that the first 
could give, whose minds were incapable of the 
last. In this number, however, I mean not to 
include Romll^ 

We have another guest, who illustrates my 
meaning l>ett,.r, the widi.w of Sancerre, whom 
you introduced to my acqusuntance, a long time 
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ago in. Spain. She was then nothing, for Sancerre 
cimsidered all women nothing; and took care, 
that during his hfe, she should be no exception 
to the rule. He died; she regained lier free* 
dom ; and she uses it as one to whom it had been 
long denied. She b ju st fool enough to be a wit, 
and carries on a perpetual crusade agunst sense 
and seriousness. I bear with her very impatient- 
Jj : slie plagues me, I brieve, tlie more. My 
wife smiles, BouilL^ laughs at me ; I am unable 
to laugh, and asliamed to be angry ; eo I remain 
silent and stupid. 

Sometimes T ceaae to think of her, and blame 
myself. Why should I allow this spleen ^ sense 
to disqualify me for society 5- once or twice I al- 
most uttered things against my present situation 
—Julia loves me ; I know she docs : she has 
that tenderness and- gratitude which will secure 
lier affection to a husband, who loves her as I do ; 
but she must often feel the difference of dispod- 
tion between us. H^ such a man as BoutllS 
been her husband — not Rouill^ neither, though 
she seems often delighted with his good humour 
when I cannot be pleased with it — Weare neither 
ofussuchamanasthe writer of a romance would 
have made a husband for JuHa—There is, in- 
deed, a pliability in the minds of women in this 
article, which frequendy ^os over opinion to 
the side of duty. — Duty is a cold word— No 
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matter, we will canvass it no farlher. I know the 
purity of her bosom, and, I think, I am not un> 
wortli of its alTection. 

Her father I see much seldomer than I could 
wish ; but he m greatly altered of late. Since 
tlie time of his wife's death, I have observed him 
to dfoop apace ; but Julia says, that the distress 
of their orcumstances kept up in him a sort of 
false spirit, which, when thej were disembarras- . 
sed, left him to sink under reflection. His facul- 
ties, I can easily perceive, are not in that vigour 
they were wont to be ; yet his bodily strength 
does not much decline, and he seems more con- 
tented with himself than when he was in full 
possession of his abilities. We wish him to live 
with us; but he has constantly refused our re- 
quest, and it is a jnatter of ddicacy to press him 
on that point. We go to see him sometimes : * 
he receives us with satisfaction, not ardour : vio- 
lent emotions of every kind appear to be quench- 
ed in him. It creates, methinks, a feeling of 
mingled complacency and sadness, to look on the 
evening of a life and of a character likJRoubign^'s. 

Shall I not see you here some time this au- 
tutnn P You gave me a sort of promise, and I 
need you more than ever. I want the society of 
some one, in whose company I can be pleased 
mthout the tax of thioking that I am ^y for 
bdng sa 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

Julia to Maria. 



-ii- HAVE just now received a juece of inteUi- 
geiice, which I must beg my Maria instaotly to 
satisfy ni^ about. LeSUmc, my fatherVflerrant, 
was here a few houti ago, and aotong other news, 
inibnaed Lisette, that a ne[Aaw of his, who ia 
just come with his master from Paris, met Savil- 
lon there, whcm he perfectly remembered, fixMB 
liaving seen hua in his Tints to his uncle at BeU 
Tille. The lad had tto time &k inquiry, as Ina 
noastor'a canria^ was just setting off, when he 
observed a cbmae drive up to the doc»- of the ho- 
tel, with a geatlemao in it, whom he knew to be 
Savillon, accompanied by a valet de diambre, 
and two black servants on horseback. 

Thi^dc, Maria, what I feel at this iatelligeitce f 
-r-Yet why should it alarm me ? — Alas I you 
Imow this pocH-, weak, throbbing heart (£ mine ! 
I cannot, if I would, tude it from you.— I^nd 
him out, for Heaven^s sake, Moiia ; tdl me ' ■ ■ 
yet what now is Savillon to your Julia?— No 
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matter-— do any thing your prudence may rag* 
gest ; only ntisfy me about the fate of this once 
dear— Again ! I dare not trust myself en the 
Nll^ect — Mons. de MontaubaU ! — FareweD ! 
I)elay not a moment to answer this.-» 
Yet do not write ^ you have learned aome- 
thii^ aatis&ctoiy. 

At any rale, write me speedUy.— * 
I have fo^otten the name of the hotel where 
the kd met him ; it was situated in the Bue St 



LETTER XXXV. 

IftHf wife (that word ni,ust often come acrots^ 
narration of a married man) has been a good 
deal indisposed of late. You will not joke me 
on this intelligence, as such of my tiagfaboum 
whom I have seen have done i it is not however 
what they say, or you m^ think ; bet s^nrits 
dhwp more than her body; she b thouglttful 
and mdancholy when ^e thinks she b Ddt ob* 
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served, and, what pleases me worse, a&cts to 
eppe&r otlierwise, wben she is. I like not this 
Badness which is conscbus of itself. — Yet, per- 
haps, I have seen her thus before our marriage, 
and have-rather admired this turn of mind than ' 
disapproved ofit; but nowl wOuMnotJiaveber 
pensive — nor very gay neither, — I would have 
nothing about her, methinks, to aiir a questicor io 
tae whence it arose. She should be contented 
with the afi^tion she knows I bear for her. I 
do not expect her to be romantically happy, and 
she has no cause for uneaaness. — I am not un- 
easy neither — ^yet I wbh her to conquer this me- 
lancholy. 

' I was last night abroad at supper : Julia was 
a-bed before my return. I found her lute lying 
on the table, and a, music book open by it. I 
could perceive the marks of tears shed on the pa- 
per, and Uie fiir was such as might encourage 
their falling : sleep however had overcome her 
sadness, and she did not awake when I opened 
Ihe.curtains to look on her. When I had stood 
siime mpments, I heard her ^h strongly through 
her sleep, and presently she muttered some 
words, I know not of wj^t import. I had some- 
times.bj^ard her do so before, without regarding 
it much ( but tliere was something that roused 
itiy attention, fiow. I listened ; she sighed again, 
^ -1 agUD sppkea few broken wcards ; at last, I 
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heard hef jdohdy proommce the/nanie Sanll^n 
two or three tiRM» over, and each time it wasae- 
conipanied with sighs K> deep, that her heart 
seemed bursting as it heaved them. I confess 
the thing struck me ; and after mu»ng on it some 
time, I i%soIved to try a little experiment this 
day at dinner, to dieeover whether chance had 
made her pronounce this name, or if some pre- 
vious cause had impressed it on her imagination. 
I knew a man of that name at Paris, when I first 
went thither, who had an ofSce under the inten- 
dan^ of the mariae. I introduced some conver- 
sation on the subject of the fleet, and said, in an 
indifferent manner, that I had heard so and so 
from my old acquaintance Savilloo. She spilt 
some soup she was helping me to at the instant; 
,and dealing a glance at her, I saw her cheeks 
Pushed into crimson. 

I have h:een ever since going the round of con- 
jecture on this incident. I think I can recollect 
QQce, and but once, her father speak of a person 
called Savillon residing abroad, from whom he 
had received a letter ; but I never heard Julia 
'mention him at all. I know not why I should 
have forborne asking her the reason of her being 
so affected at the sound ; yet, at the moment t 
perceived it, the question stuck in my throat. 
I felt something like guilt hang over this inci- 
dent ^together— it is none of mine then— nor of 
3 
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JulUV ncitlKr, I trust— «nd yet, Scjgprvm it hat 
toudied mc nauer, much iwuwr than I f^oul4 
Mvn to any one but you- 



A'liie ol mght. 

Upos looktog over what I bad written m tjie 
af^moon, I had almost reficJved to bum tbtt 
letter, and write another; but it strikes me as 
inuncerity to a friend like Segarva, not to tru^ 
iiim ^tb tbe yerj tbovglit of tbe moment, weak 
as it may be. 

I beg^n now to be asbaniecl of the effect that 
trifle, I mentioned abov« bad upon me. Julia 
is better, and bas been dn^ng to me tbe old 
Spanisb ballad, which you sent us lately. I am 
delisted with those anrieiit national songs, be* 
cause there b a simplicity, and an expression in 
them, which I can understand. Adepts in muue 
are pleaded with more intricate comporations; 
and tbey talk more of the pleasure than they 
feel ; and others talk after them without £eeling 
at all. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

•SavtObR to Harbtrt. 

J AH hen m Faiis, and fulfil dw fmHnite, vhkh 
your fnendship required o£ me, to write to yoa 
iminedutely on my arriraL 

Alaa I my MCB ptk o is not nidi a* I looked 
far. H^ wbom alone my arrival ihould have 
interested, my erer &tthfiai Beauvaris ! be meets 
ne Dot — we dull nmr nnet~^e died, while I 
was imagimi^ fimd thingt of our meeting 1 

GraciouB God ! vhax have I done, that I 
^tould he ^ways Aos an outcait from society f 
When Fianoe was dear to me as life itself, my 
deatioy tore me from her coast ; nor, when I 
antiapated the pleasures of my return, is this 
die welcome she aSards ine P 

Forlorn and friendless as my early days were, 
I eomi^aiiied not ^faile Beauraris was mine : he 
was whcdly mine, for his heart was not made ftx 
the worid. Natund^ reserved, be shrunk early 
flora its notice ^ and when he had Uved to judge 
of iu sentiments, he wished not to be on the fist 
of itflfiaeada. 

4 
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His extreme modesty, indeed, was an evil in 
his fate; because it deprived him of that protec- 
tion and assistance which his sltuAtion required. 
Those who might have been patrons of his merit, 
liod not time to search for talents bis ba^ifulness 
obscured. His virtues even suffered imputations 
from it : shy, not only of intimacy but even of 
opiuion and sentiment, persons, whose situation 
seemed to entitle them to his confidence, com- 
4>lained of Jnis roldness and indifference ; and he 
was accused of want of feeling fixxn what, in 
truth, was an excess of sensibility. Thi» jewel, 
undiscOTered by others, was mine. From in- 
fancy, eadi had accustomed himself to connd^ 
his friend but a better part of himself; and, 
when the heart of eitb^ was' iull, talking to the 
other was but unloading it in soliloquy. 

For^ve me, my dear Herbert, for thus dwell- 
ing oo the subject. The only sad comfort I have 
now left me, is to think of his wMth : it is a pri- 
vilege I would not waste on common minds, to - 
hear me on this theme ; yours can understand it. 

Wliy Wits I absent from Paris P Too much did 
the latter days of Beauvaris require me ! They 
»aw him strug^ng with povMty as well as ack- 
ness ; yet the last letter he wrote me confessed 
neither ; and some little presents the produce of 
Martinique, which I sent him, he would not 
convert into money, because they came from me^ 
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I am now' sitting in the room io which he died ! 
— On that paltry bed lay the head of Beauvaris 
— On this desk whereon I write, he wrote— 
Pardon me a while— I am unable to go on.— 



It is from the indulgence of sorrow, that we 
first know a respite from affliction. I have ^ven 
a loose to my grief, and I feel the relief, which 
my tears have afforded me. I am now returned 
to my hotel, and am able to recollect myself. 

I have not yet seen any acquaintance of Mons. 
de Rpubign4 ; this blow, indeed, did not allow 
me leisure or tpirits for inquiry ; I feel as if I 
were in a foreign land, and am almost afraid of 
the acAae and bustle I hear in the streets. I have 
Bent, however, olfering a vi^t to a particular 
young lady,' of it4iom I shall be able to get ia^ 
telligence of Roubign6's family ; but my mes- 
senger is not yet returned. 



He hta found her,' and fihe has appointed me 
to come to her to-morrow morning. You cannot 
imagine what a flutter the expectation of this 
vi^t has thrown me into ; I am not apt to stand 
in awe of presages, but I could be very weak 
that way at this moment My man, who pos- 
aesses s happy vivadty, brought me in, after din> 
& 
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Her, a bottle of Bui|;widy, vhicb, he sfud> tiie 
Igodlord uMired him was exseUent. I haj^edrunk. 
tlire»-fourtIu of it, bjr way of medicine i it has 
made ay head scKnawhat dizzy* but my heart is 
as heavy aa before. 

What a letter o£ egotism have I written ! Init 
you liave taught me to ffve vent to my feelings* 
by Ae act^uuntaqce you have allowed me with 
yours, To apeak one's distresses to ike unfeeling 
ie terrible ; even to ask the alma of ^ity. is hUr 
miliotiDg ; hut to pQur aur griefs igto the boaom 
of a frieod, ift but committiog ty. hm a pl^ge 
above the trust of ordinary men. 

Do not, I beseech you, forget yotfc deagn qf 
traveUing into France . this seosiHi t ye% why 
should I ask thisP I know not where fortune 
may lead n^e I it cannot* however,, pltice me in 4 
^tuotion where the fnepdl^ 4f Heibert sbaU 
be forgotten. 

P. S. I direct this for you at lx)ndon, as I 
think, you must be there by thu time. Your 
iWEw«c will 6»d ne bffe i letkbt VHei^^ 
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LETTER XXXVII. 

SauO&M to Seriert 

JBeab with me, Herbert, bear with me. The 
first use I make of that correspondence which 
you (]eared> is to pour out my miseries before 
you ! but you can hear thcan.— You have known 
■vhal It U to love, and to despair as I do. 

When I t(^d you my Beauvaris was do more, 
J thought I had exhausted the sum of distress,. 
vUch this viait to Paris' was to give me. I knew 
not then what fate had prepared fat me — that 
Julia, on whom my doating heart had rested all 
its hopes of hapjHuess ; — that Julia is the wife 
of another 1 

AU but this t could haVe borne ; the loss of 
fortune, the decay of health, the coldness of 
friends, might have admitted of hope ; here only 
was despair to b<e found, and here I have found 
it ! 

Oh ! Ho-bert ! she was so interwoven with 
my thoughts of futurity, that life now fades tnto- 
. a blank, and is not worth the keeping ; — but I 
6 
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' have a use for it ; I will see her at Teaat — Where- 
fore ^lould I wish to see her F — Yet, methinks, 
it is now the onlj object that can prompt a wish 
in me. 

When I visited that lady, that Mana de 
Roncilles, whom I knew to be die dearest of 
lier friends, she seemed to receive me with con- 
fusion ; her tongue could scarce articulate tlie 
words that told me of Julia's marriage! She 
mentioned something too of having heard of 
mine. — I am tortured eveiy way with conjec- 
ture-^my brain scarce holds its recoUectitnt— 
Julia de RouVign^ is married to another ! 

I know not what I said to this friend of her's 
at first ; I remember only that, when I had rc^ 
covered a little, I begged her to convey a letter 
from me to Julia; she seemed to heratate in her 
consent; but she did at last consent. Twice 
have I written, and twice have I burnt what I 
had written — I have no friend to guide, to di- 
rect— -not even to weep to I 



At tost i have finished that letter ; it contains 
the last request which the miserable SavUlon has 
to make. This uoe interview past, and my 
days have noUung lo marE thein with anxiety or 
hope. 
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I am now more calmly wretched ; the writing 
of that letter has relieved, for a while, my swel- 
ling heart I went with it myself to Mademcn- 
selle de Ronalles' ; she was abroad, ao I left it 
without seeing her. You can judge of my feel- 
ings ; I wondered at the indifference of the iaces 
I met with in my way ; they had no cares to 
doud them, not at least like Savillon'a— Why of 
all those thousands am I the most wretched ? 

T am returned to my hotel. I hear the vtnces 
of my servsnta below ; they are telliog, I sup- 
pose, the adventures of their voyage. I can 
distinguish the voice of my man, and his audi- 
ence are merry around him.— Why should he 
not jestP he knows not what his master suffers.' 

Something like a stupid sleepiness oppreta^ 
ine : last night I could not sleep. Where ani 
now those luiurious slumbers, those wanddring 
dreams of future happiness P— Never shall I 
know them agtun !— Good night, my Herbert i 
— It is something sUll to sleep and to forget 
them. 
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LETTEa xxxvin. 

JvAii &> Maria. 

▼7 HAT do 70U tell ne-I SaviUon in Paris I un. 
nurned, unei^aged, mviag of Julia .' Hide me 
ftom myself, Moiia, hide me fiiom myself— Am 
J not the wife of Montaubui ? 

Yes, and I know that dianuAer whidi, aa the 
infe of Montauban, I hare to support : her hua- 
band'a honour and her «vn, are in the breast of 
JuUa. My heart sveUa, while I think on the 
itstioa in which I am placed. — Releotleas Ho- 
nour { tbou triest me to the uttermost ; thou 
fnjwoest me tQ think no more of such a being 
as Saf illoD. 

But can I think of lum no more P — Cruel re- 
membrauees ! — Thou too, my friend, betrayest 
me ; you dare not trust me with the whole scene ; 
but you tell me enough.— I Bee him, I see him 
now t He came, unconscioUB of what fortune 
had made of me ; he came, elate with the hopes 
of sharing with his Julia that wealth whic^ pro- 
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fi&VM ^e«ven hi^ bestoved on luq).-^be is 
macried to aaoth^ !— | see him start back ia 
aiiiuizeipwt vad A^ipaa i bis ejes vild aad bag- 
gwd, hHv<»cfllo^i»tli«liirob of astomsbDaeotl 
He thiiibB 09 tbe ahadqirs whi^ bis find bopes 
bud. g wgcd — t hg ^b«MM <lf haij^em i-^Sny not- 
diat he wept at tint ^wuglkL—Had Uioae tenre 
ftUea i^on. JulifiVgrsve, 'B/Umtorj I tbou owldit 
npt tl»i» bmre Btaiig me. But, periujM, gqtfle 
- as his natui«.Wi be ww not wqak enough to bq 
oreroome by tbe tbou^t Ccuild be but think 
€^ me with indifference — Tell him, Maria, what 
a wieti^ I ua : » wiC^ wittiout a wife's aflbc- 
tiaii> to whom UfebM lost its reli^, apd virtuft 
it» xewaad. I^t him bita me^ X deserve bis 
9aom,''-*yet, methinks, I may clum his pi^. 

The dauf^ter of Houbi^ni, the wife of Mont< 
uAanV Iwill notbasr to be pitied. No; I will 
■tifle tbe gti^ that. wouU betray me, and be aa^ 
fleiable without a witneei. This heart shalj 
bta^ tbia proud h«art, wi^out nifiering a ugh 
to nliffro it * 



Alaa.*- my Aifisd, it wiU not be.— That pa- 
tuitt, lyfaris, fiiat ineture !-— Wby did I not ba.^ 
luab it Sam my agiht f- too amiable SaviU<»l ! 
Laok-theii^ lotji tibcre I in. that eye tl^ere is no 
ktt tb* wAappy JWip : w)<i^ 
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ness and melancholy ! — We were hani te be mi- 
serable .' Think'st thou, Maria, that at this mo- 
ment — it is possible — he is gazing thus on the 
reaemblanoe of one, whose ill-fated rashness has 
undone herself and him ! — Will he: thus weep 
over it as-1 do? — ^Will he pardon tny affetom, 
and thus press it ?—I-dare not: this bosom is 
tfie {woper^ of MontBuban.-~-Tears are all I^ 
have to bestow. Is there guilt in tbose tears f 
Heaven knows I cannot help weepii^.' 



' I was interrupted bjr the voice of my husband 
^ving some orders to his servuit at- the do<» <^ 
my apartment. Heenteredwithalookof gaiety; 
but, T fear, by the change of his coun^nance^ 
that he observed my tears. I clapped on my 
hat to bide tbem, and told him, as wellai I could, 
that I was g(»ng to walk. He suffered me to 
leave him, without any further guestioa, I 
strolled I knew not whither, till I found rnystUt 
by the ^de of a little brook, about a quarter of 
a mile^s distance from the house. The stillness 
of noon, broken only by the gentle murmurings 
of the water, and the qiuet bun of the bees, 
that hung on the wild flowers around it; thes« 
gave me back myself, and allowed me the languor 
of thought ; my tears fell without ccntroul, and 
--"Host without Stress, i wbuld hav« IjMked 
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again on the picture of SaviUon, for I could 
then have trusted luyself with the sight of it ; 
but I had left it behind in my cliamber. The 
thonghts of its being seen by my husband gave 
wings to my return, I hope he missed it ; for 
I found it lying, as I Iiod left it, on my dressing 
table, in the midst of some letters of compli- 
ment, which had been thrown carelessly there 
the day before ; and when I went down stairs, 
I discovered notlung in his behaviour that should 
have followed such a discovery. On the con- 
irary, I think, he seemed more pleased than 
usual, and was particularly attentive to me. I 
felt his kindness a reproach, and my endeavours 
to return it sat aukwardly upon me. There was 
a treachery, metbought, in my attempts to please 
him ; and> I fear, the greater ease I meant to as- 
sume in making those attempts, I gave them only 
more the i^pearance of constrmnt. 

What a situation is mine ! to wear the ap- 
pearance of serenity, while ray heart is wretch- 
ed ; and the dissimulation of guilt, though my 
soul is unconscious of a crime I^There is some- 
thing predictive in my mind, that tdls roe I shall 
not long be thus ; but I am sick of conjecture, 
as I am bereft of hope; and only satisfy myself 
with concluding, that, iu the most f^thful lives, 
there is still a certain point, where the maae of 
destiny can bewilder no more ! 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

Montavhan to Segarva. 

SxeABVA ! but it mu>t be toU— I blush eveo 
telling it to tlie»— have I lived to this P — that 
thou shouldst bear tie nuae of Mmtaubaa 
coupled with diBfaonour t 

I came into my wife's room yeeterd*; monv 
ing, somewhat unexpectedly. I obHerved «b< 
bad been weeping, though she put on her hat to 
conceal H, and spoke in a tone of Ttnoe a&ptgd- 
]y indifferent. Presently she went out on pce- 
tence of walking; Z sijiid behind, not without 
surprise at her tears, though, I think, without 
8US{u<nou ; when turning over (in the careless 
way one does in muang) some loose papers oa 
her dres»i^ tablv, I found the jKcture erf* a 
young man in miniature, the glass of whidi was 
still wet with the tears she had shed on it. I 
have hut a confused remembrance of my Actings 
at 'dte- time ; there was a bewildovd pause of 
thought, as if I had waked in another world. 
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My flutbfiil XjoaqvaOez hqipened to «tter the 
room at that moinent : " I>ck^ there," saad I, 
holdiog out the picture, without koowing what 
I did ; lie h«ld it in his band, and turning it, 
read on the back Saviiion. I started at that 
Eoupd, and BOatched the [»Gture from him ; I 
beUere h« ipoke cooiewhat, eK[Nreaung hia sax- 
l^ise at ny emoUoa ; I know not what U was, 
nor what my mswer ; he wa* retiring from the 
duwaber — I called him back.— ^'* I think," sud 
I, " thou loves! thy master, and would serve 
Jam if thftu oouldu?"*—** With my Uf«," answered 
Lonquilteii.— llw wiinQth c£ ^ naoner touch- 
ed me : I Uunlt K W^ my haod on my awtMrj' 
" SoviUoQ I'". I repeated the naioe. <* I have 
baurd of him," «ud I^nquillez.— " Haurd of 
him !"— " I be«rd 1^ l^aqc t»lk of him a few 
ditjJK ago." — « And what did be «ay c^ him ^'^•^ 
" He and be had bewd <^ this g^aUemaii'B ar- 
rival hew tha West Indies, from his own iw^ 
phew, who had jiwt come from Paris ; that he 
rem^»I»f«d him formerly, wheu be lived with 
bis maMt^ »t BelviU^ Uie sweetert young gen- 
tleman* and the baodsonoBt in Ute provioce.^—- 
My situation ittnck n» at that instant.— I vm 
unable to inquire further.— After stHOe little 
time, Imos^H^z left Hbfi roocn ;- 1 kw»w not that 
he wflfl gone, tiU I bewd him going down st»re. 
I called him back a second time ; he came : I 
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could not speak. " My dear master,"" Btad Lon- 
quillez.^ — It was the accent of A friend, and h 
overcame it. 

" Lonquiilez," said I, " your master is moat 
unhappy ! Canst thou think my wife \s false to 
me ?"— « Heaven fwbid !'* said he, and -fltarted 
' back in amazement.—" It may be I wrong her ; 
but to dream of Savillon, to keep his picture, to 
weep over it." — " What shall I do, Sir," said 
Lonquiilez. *• You see I am calm," I returned, 
" and will do nothing rashly ; — try to team from 
Le Blanc ^every thing he knows about this Sa- 
-^Uon. Lisette too'is rally, and taBcs much. I 
know your faith, and will trast yoar capncity ; 
get me what intelligence you can, but beware of 
shewing the most distant suspicion."— We heard 
my wife below; — I threw down the* jacture 
where I had found it, and hastened to meet her. 
As I approached her, my heart throbbed so 
violently that I durst not venture the meeting. 
My dressing-room door stood a-jar ; I slynk m 
there, I believe, unperceived, and heard her pass 
on to her chamber. I would have caBed Lon- 
quiilez to have 'spoken to him agAJa; but I 
durst not-then, and have not foUnd an ^^^fxntu- 
nity since. 

I saw my wife soon after ; I oouaterfi^ted as 
well as I could, and, I diink, she was the most 
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embarrassed of the two ; she attempted once or 
twice to bring in same apology for hertormer.- 
appearance ; complained of having been ill in 
the morning, that her head had ached, and her . 
eyes been hot and uneasy. 



She came hereelf to call me to dinner. We 
dined alone, and I marked her closely ; I saw 
(by Heaven ! I did) a fawning solicitude to please 
me, an attempt at the good-humour of innocence, 
to cover the embarrassment of guilt I should 
have observed it, I am sure T should, even with- 
out a key ; as it was, I could read her soul to 
the bottom — Julia de RoubignS ! the wife of 
Montauban !— Is it not bo ? 



lliave had time tothink.^Yqu will recollect 
the (UFcumstances of our marriage-^ier loag un-. 
willingness, her almost unomquerable rductance. 
Why did I marry her ? 

Let me rememba* — ^I durst not trust the ho- 
nest deasion of my friend, but stole into this 
engagement without his knowledge ; I purchaied 
her consent, I bribed, I bought her ; bought 
Iier, the lcavin][s ot another !— I will trace this 
line of infamy no briber : there is madness in 
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Segarva, I am afmd to bear from you : yet 
write to me, imte to me freely. If you hold me 
justly punished — ^yet s{>are me when you thii^ 
on the severity of my puniEhment. 



LETTEH XL. 

n (o Segarva, 



UonatfiLLXz has not ^ept <m his post, and 
chance has assisted his vigilance. Le Slanc 
came hither the morning after our conversation : 
LonquiUez managed his' enquiry with equal 
aotitcnesB and caunon ; the other told every 
thing as the Et<Hy of an cAd nun. He smiled 
and tokl it He knew not that he was ddrreT' 
ing the testimony of a witnes»->-that the fate of 
hia former mistress hung cm it ! 

This Savilloh hved at Belville fh)m hisearliest 
youth, the companion of Julio, though a depen- 
dant on her father. ^Vhen they were forced to 
remove thence, he ftccompaniefl their retreat, the 
otiiy companion of Roubtgtl^, irhom adver^y 
had left, him to comfort it— but he had his re- 
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warcl : the company of the daughter often sup 
filed the place of her &ther''a. He was her 
master in hterature, her feUow-scholor io murac 
aod painting, and they frequently planned walks 
in concert, which they afterwards trod together. 
Le Blanc has seen them there, tistening to the 
song of the, nightingale. — 

X un to draw the conclusion. All thti might 
be inoocmt, the effects of early intimacy and 
fnendship ; and, aa this supposition, nugfat rest 
the quiet of an indifierent husband. But why 
was this intimacy, this friendship, so iwlustH- 
ously concealed from me P The name of Saivilltni 
never mentiooed, except io guilty dreams ? whilfl 
his pictare was kept in her chamber, for the 
adultery of the ima^natton .' Do 1 triumph 
while I push thie evidence ?— Segarfa, wluther 
will it lead me P 



The truth rises upon me, and every mcceeding 
rircumstance points to one conduaion. Lisette 
was to-day of a junketing party, which Lonquil- 
lez contrived for the entartwnment of his friend 
Le Blanc. Mention was agaui made of old 
storieS} and Saviilon was a person of the drama. 
The wench is naturally talkative, and she was 
then in spirits from company and good dieer. 
Le Blanc and she recollected interviews of tbeiT 
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young mistress and this handsome el^ve^ of her 
father. They were, it seems, nursed by the 
saote woman, that old Lasune, for whom Julia 
procured a little dwelling, and a pension of four 
hundred livres, from her. unsuspecting hushand. 
«' She loved them," said Le Bianc, " like her 
own children, and they were like brother and 
siflt^ to each other.'"^" Brother and aster in- 
deed i" said Lisette.— £he was more sagacious, 
and had observed things better.—" I know what 
I know," said she ; ^' but to be sure,tfio3e things 
are ail over now, and I am persuaded, my mis- 
tress loves no man so well as her own husband. 
What signifies what liappened so long ago, es- 
pecifdly while Mons. , de. Montauban knows no- 
thing about the matter ?" 

These -were her words: Lonquillez repeated 
them thrice to me. Were I a fool, a driveller, 
I might be satisfied to doubt and be uneasy ; it 
is Montauban's to see his disgrace, and seeing, 
to revenge it. 



Lonquillez has been with me ; his diligence 
is ind^atigable ; but he feels for the honour of 
his.m^ter, and, being a Spaniard, b entitled to 
share it 

He went with Le Blanc to see Lasune, whom 
that old man, it seems, never fails to visit when 
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he is here. Lonqiuillez told her, that I^e Blanc 
had news fur her about her foster son. " Of 
my dear Savillon ?" cried she. " Yes," said Le 
Blanc ; " jou will have heard, that he arrived 
from abroad some weeks ago ; esid I am told, 
(hat he is worth a power of money, which his 
uncle left him in the West Indies." — " Bless 
him! Heaven bless him!" cried Lasune. "Then 
I may see him once more before I die. You 
never saw him," tunuDg to Lonquillez, " but 
Le Blanc remembers him well : the handsomest, 
sweetest, best conditioned— your mistress and he 
have often sat on that bench there — Lord pity my 
forgetfulness ! — it was far from this place ; but 
it was just such a bench-*-and they would prefer 
poor Lasune's little treat to all the fine things 
at my master's— and how he would look on my 
sweet child !— Well, well, destiny rules every 
thing; but there was a time when I thought 
I should have called her by another name than 
Montauban." — Lonquillez was too much struck 
with her words to appear unaffected by them ; 
she observed his surprise.—" You think no harm, 
I hope," s^d she. He assured her he did not. 
" Nay, I need not care for that part, who hears 
me, yet some folks might think it odd ; but we 
are all friends here, as we may say, and neither 
of you, I know, are tale-bearers, otherwise I 
should not prattle as I do; espeually, as the 
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list tine I saw my lady, whea I oaked dter ber 
fbetei^bhitfier, ^e told me I must not speak of 
him JKtw, BOT talk of ifae meetings they used to. 
have at my house.'" 

Such were her words : the metnory of hoa- 
quiOec b fudrful, and be was interested to re^ 
toember. — I drew my breath short, and matter- 
^ Tedgeance : die gisod fellow sew my wamtfa} 
■tid triAl totooderate tt-»-" It is a matter. Sir," 
fitdd he, <' df bndi importaiice, that, if I may 
j^esmue to advise, nothing diouM be believed 
ffehly. If my ibiMKEs loves Savdion, if he s^ 
ilAswers her ftmdiiess, they wilt surely write to 
eatii otJxtt. X cottmionly take dharge of tlie 
lettets for the post: if yoncon^tid anyjovof 
^Hit way, it cannot lie nor decave you." 

I ban agreed to Hm proposid. — ^How am I 
&llen, Seguva, when such artifices are easy to 
me !*«JBut I wiM not pause on trivial objecticnu 
'■^e iate of Montauban is set upon Ais cast^ 
wd the lesser moraHties must speak unheeded. 
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MaiUmAan to Stgarta. 

JLt is something to be satisfied of the worst. I 
have now such proof, Segnrva ! — Inquiry is at 
. an end, and Tenj;eance is the only business t 
have left. Before you can answer this — the in^ 
&my of your fHend cannot be erased, but it shall 
be washed in blood ! 

Lonquillez has just brought me a letter froin 
my wife to a Mademoiselle de Rondlles, a bosom 
friend of hers at Paris. He opened it, by a yerj 
umple operation, without hurting its appearance. 
It consisted only of a few hurried lines, desiring 
her to deliver an inclosed letter to Savilton, and 
to take charge of his answer. — That letter noV 
lies before me. — ^B«ad it, Segarva — thou wHt 
wish to stab her while thou read^st it— but Mont- 
aubon has a dagger too. 

" I know not, 9r, how to answer the letter 
my finraid Mademcdselle de Rondlles has just 
sent me from you. The nttnwu^ of owrfavifBr 

a 
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days' I still reeal, as one of the happiest periods of 
my life. The fiiendship of Julia you are cer- 
tainly still entitled to, and might claim, without 
the suspicion of impropriety, though fate has 
now thrown her into Ike arms of another. There 
would then be no cKcasIon for this secret inter- 
view, which, I confess, I cannot help dreading ; 
but, as you urge the impossibility of your viMt- 
ing Mons. de Montauban, without betraying ana- 
tions, tehich, you say, would be dangerous to the 
peace of us all, conjured as I am by those motives 
of compas^on, which my heart is, perhaps, but 
too susceptible of for my own peace, I have at 
last, not without a feeling like remorse, resolved to 
meet you on Monday next, at the house of our 
old nurse Lasune, wham I shall prepare for the 
purpose, and on whose fidelity i can perfectly refy> 
I hope you will give me credit for that remem- 
brance of Saviilon, which your letter rather un- 
justly, denies me, when you find me agreeing to 
this measure of imprudence, of danger, it may 
he of guilt, to mitigate the distress which I have 
been unfortunate enough to give him." 



I feel, at this raoment, a sort of determined 
coolness, vihich the bending iip of my mind to 
the revenge her crimes destrve, has conferred 
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Upon me ; I have therefore underliDed* some 
passages in this damned scroll, that my friend 
may see the w^ht of that proof on which I 
proceed. Mark the ur of prudery that runs 
through it, the trick of voluptuous vice to give 
pleasure the zest of nicety and reluctance. " Jt 
may be o£ guUt." — Mark with what coolness she 
invites him to participate it ! — Is this the hand- 
writing of Julia f—I am awake and see it.^ 
Julia ! my wife ! damnation t 



I have been vtnting this L&sune, whose house 
is destined for the scene of my wife's interview 
with her gallant I feel the meanness of an in- 
quisition, that degrades me into the wretched 

spy on an abandoned womui. 1 blushed and 

hesitated while I talked to this old doating mi- 
nister of their pleasures. But the moment comes 
when I shall resume myself, when I sh^l burst 
upon them in the terrors of punishmenf. 

Whether they have really imp<»ed on the 
simplicity of this creature, I know not ; but her 
answers to some distant questions of mine look- 
ed not like those of an accomplice of their guilt. 
—Or, rather, it is I who tun deceived ; the cun- 
ning of intrigue is the property of the meanest 

' The pauBgei here alluded to nre printed in Ilaliv'* 

3 
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•nHHig tlw 8CS— Jt maOtta sot : I bate pcKif 
without her. 

SSae fioaducted me into sm amet room fitt«d 
up with a degree, of mmtj. Oq ess sldB stead 
• bed, with cuFtnuw and a bed'«over of eiaan 
cottoD,— That bed« Segw^a! hut thiR heart sbaJl 
dows; I will'bec^iB—- lUtbeiinifv whije I look- 
ed on it* I ctniM wt ; the old womaB oimrvsd 
my eraobm, tead aiJud if I vas HI t I BeeoT«red 
myself, however, and she ra^iected nothing ; I 
Ihink ahe did not — It looked as if the beldame 
had trimmed it for their use — damn her ! damn 
her > kiUiag js poor- — cuiat tluM apt iavfoit me 
lome luxunoua vengfance t 



LmquiJIez has re>sc^ed, and sent cS har Iet> 
ter to &LviUon ; he will take cace to htnaig ma 
die'answer; but I know the aaBver*»-'< On M<»l> 
d^ uext,"-*-why fhould I start aa I thisk oa it ? 
Their fate is foied I mine periiopsi— but I will 
thmk BO moEe. Farewall. 



Bou^g is just scriTed hwe; I oould Itars 
mdied him abseat now. He canDot. pMfticipata 
Bj wnKDgs; tbey aie Baoed ta more drtenptoed 
souls. Methinks, at this time, I hate bis smiles ; 
they suit not the purposes of Montauban. 
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]^'«eu»4 ft* thij IettBr> b waj wiei* yon qeuly 
as sooD as that in which X wcloaecl «iw fer Sf^ 
yiUon. If it coffiea m ^e, Iqt it prweQt j'our 
^V'tfiiig tha^ kttcr. I iMve been c«ii»iril«»ig 
ef tlw HittfTJew again, «*i I feel • 8©rt of ?««» 
is it t«>wtt4s my huri)a«d. wtiit4il<laKWH«». 
«u^ 9n. S ha.v« tcwpaased too nwik cgwutt 
#i¥«rity a\re«dy, i* eoaee^ij^ ftWOJ hi*> B>j( 
iipmer Bttiicbmeot to i^at un&i<tun»t« yiai\g. 
fom. Sff strQ«g)y imd^ did thia )d«a ^kQ 
9)¥, tiiat 1 waa pisparng to teU it hus tljis vwjf 
iay^ vbeq. h« tet«rwd fropi rtdii^, and found 
VW BeifQ» lecQvered. fr»» tfae «a»ti«ti whidi ft 
te-penual of SttviUm's Utter lud woMd i but 
kw look bftd • qterwHsa » ^ sq <^)poaJt« to 
those feelings which should have ^ptmoi ^« 
\)ovim of your clittnicted Julia, that X ^n»ik 
Wk ktio tecKty, ternfied tt tha i^eetion oa 
4 
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my own purpose. Why am I the wife of this 
man ? but if confidence and tenderness are not 
mine to ^ve, there is a duty which is not mine 
to refuse. — Tell gavillon I cannot see him. 

Not in the way he asks — ^iet him come as the 
friend of JuliaJdeRoubign^, Oh, Maria! 'what 
a picture do these words recal 1 the friend of Julia 
de Roubign^ !-^In those happy days when it was 
not guilt to see, to hear, to think of him— when 
this poor heart was inconsdous of its little wan- - 
derings, or feh them but as harmless dreams, 
whidi sweetened the real ills of a life too early 
visited by misfortune. 

When I look back on that life, how fatal has 
it been ! Is it unjast in Providence to make this 
so often the lot of hearts little able to struggle 
with misfortune P or is it indeed the possession 
of such hearts that creates their misfortunes ? 
Had I not felt, as I have ddne, half the ills I 
compliun of had been nothing, and at this mo- 
ment I were happy. Yet to'have wanted such 
a heart, ill-suited as it is to the rude touch of 
sublunary things— I think I cannot wish so 
much. There will come a time, Maria, (might 
I forebode without your censure, I should say, 
it may not be distant,} when they shall wound 
it no longer ! 

In (ruth, I am every way weak at present. 
My poor father adds much to my distresses : he 
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haa ajqtearedj for some time past, to be ver^ng 
tovards a state, which alone I should think worse 
than his death. His affection for me is the tmiy 
sense now quite alive about him, nay it too par- 
takes of imbecility. He used to embrace me with 
ardour ; he now embraces me with tears. 

Judge then, if I am able to meet Savillon at 
this time, if I could allow myself to meet him at 
all. Think what I am and what lie is. The 
coolnesB I ought to muntiuii had been difficult 
at best ; at present it is imposrable. I can scarce 
think without weeping ; and to see that form- 



Maria, when this [ucture was drawn '. — I re- 
member the lime well — my faUier was at Paris, 
and Savillon left with my mother and me at 
Belville. The punter, (who was acddentally in 
our -province) came thither to give me a few les- 
60DS of drawing. Savillon was already a tolerable 
designer ; but he joined with me in becoming a 
scholar to this man. When our master was with 
us, he used sometimes to guide my hand ; when 
lie was goae, at our prtyitice of his iostructionB, 
Savillon commonly supplied his.plaoe. But Sa 
.villon's hand was not like the other's : I felt some 
thing irom its touch not the less delightful from 
carrying a sort of fear along with that dehgbt ; 
it was like a pulse in the soul ! 
5 
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WUtber am 1 wmaAenag? What nov tt* 
ihoue socnes to me, and wfay ahould I wiab to 
MBembev themP Am I not uiotber's, iirevoca^ 
fal; aootbcr^s ?<— &nilloD know* I amH--Lct hbtt 
not «uh to K8 me: weouuwt noal the put, 
and whav^vc, vbeiefiivs diindil we add to the 
cfilii of Um {HTtBcnt P 



LETTER XLHI. 



Monbmim toStgarva. 



M. BATSnuBtd Bsmeliokof my utd^enoe; 
fcr tbe daj' is past, and do aaswer fromftniHlDB 
uunvcdi I tki^ kim, wbeteT» be &e reaaen ; 
fiir be bae given me ^ne to leeeive tlie iastrue- 
tiem tif mj ^ieod. 

Yoa oaHtkm rae weU as to t^ certam^ ef 
Imt gmit. You know tbe pfoof X hare liratAj 
acquired ; but I wiB bave assnraHoe be^Mid fbe 
y eri biKtyof doubt : I will wait ib^ very raeet- 
H^ befora I strike tbis blow, and H^TengeaDce} 
EItt tltat-of HcBTen, ghall be justified by a icpe- 
titiaa of ber crimes. 
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I am le» twnij amvineed, or ratber I ua lesE 
'mUJng to be guided, l^ yam opinion, as to the 

secrecy of ber punishmenL You tell me, that 
there is but one expiation of a wife's infidelity.-— 
I aiii resolved, she die s b ut that the stxmSce 
^otiid be secret. Were I even to upbrud bcr 
with her crime, jou say, hra: tears, her protests- 
tions mnild ontplead the convictioa of sense it- 
self, and I should become die dupe of that in> 
fsmy I am bound topuniafa — Is there not som^. 
thing 'Ske guilt in this secrecy P — Should Mont- 
auban dirink, like a coward, from the vindio»- 
tion of his honour P-r-ShauId he not burst iu>on 
this strumpet and her lorer— ~tbe picture is 

beasdy the svord <^ Montaubsn 1 thou art 

in the right, it would diEgrace it— Let me read 
your letter agiun. 



I am a fool to be to moved — but your letto- 
has given me back mysalf. *' The disgrace is 
cnly published by an open revenge : it can be 
buried «i& the guil^ by a secret one."— I am 
youn, Segarva, and you shall giude me. 

Chance has been kind to me for the means. 
Once, in Andaluna, I met with a Venetian em- 
juric, of whom, among other chemical curioaties, 
I bought a poisonous dnig, the efficacy of which. 
he showed me upon stnne animals to whota ha 
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admimstered it Tbe death it gave was easy, 
aod alt»^ not the abearance of the thing .it 
killed. 



I have fetched it from my cabinet, and it 
stands before me. It is contained in a httje 
square phial, marked with some hier(^ly|^iic 
scrawls, which I do not understand. Methinks> 
while I look on it — I could be weak, very weak, 
Segarva— But an hour ago, I saw her walk, and 
speak, and smile — ^yel these few drops !,— I will 
look on it no more— 

I hear the tread of her feet in the apartment 
above. IKd she know what passes in my mind .' 
—the study in which I sit seems the cave of a 
demon ! 



Xrfmquillez has relieved me again. He haf^ 
this mameut, got from her maid the fcdiowing 
letter, addressed to her friend Mademoiselle de 
BondUes. What a sex it is ! but I haye heard 
of their alhances of intrigue. It is notthatthese 
things are uncommon, but that Mtmtauban is a 
fool — a husband— -Br— 'perdition seize her ! 



<' Is my friend too leagued against me P Ala& ! 
my virtue was too feeble be&re, and needed not 
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^e addition of Maiia'^s argumeDts to be over- 
come. Savillon's figure, you say, aided by that 
languid paleness, ^hich his late illness had ^ven 
it, was irreaiBtible — Why is not JuHa sick-?— 
yet, wretched as she is, irretrievably wretched, 
she breathes, and walks, and speaks, as she did 
in her most haj^ days. 

** You intreat me, for |rity'8 sake to meet him. 
** — ^He hinted his design of soon leaving France 
" to return to Martinique."— Why did he ever 
leave France P Had he remained contented with 
love and Julia, instead of this stolen, this guilty 
meeting— What do I say ?— I live but for MonU 
auban! 

" I will think no longer — This one time I will 
silence the monitor within me — Tell him I will 
meet him. On Thursday next, let him be at 
Lasune's in the evening : it will be dark by six. 

" I dare not read what I have written. Faie- 
welL* 



It will be dark by ax !— Yet I will keep my 
word, Segarva ; they shall meet, that certiunty 
may precede my vengeance ; . but, when they 
part, they part to meet no more ! Lonquillez'8 
fidelity I know : his soul is not that of a servant : 
he shall provide for Savillon. Julia is a victim 
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above hiiB—Jufit shflll be the diaigc flf Iiu Duu. 
ter. 

FoKwcIl ! wbeft I write agon, H shall not b* 

to thra^twi. 



LETTER XLIV. 



SaviUm to Herhert. 

A FTES an interval of torture, I have at last 
recejved an answer from Madwone de Montauban 
^Have I Dved to write that name ! but it is fit 
that I be calm. 

Her friend has pcmtmunicated her resolution 
of allowing me to see hei in the house of that 
good Iiasune, whom I have mentioned to you in 
ffcnne of our conversuioos, ks the eommcn nurse 
cf both. Were it not nradoess to kxA back, 
ttnd that, at present, I need the fuU poGseaiiixi of 
K^self, the idea of Lasune's house would leca] 
Bucb thioga i i — but th^ are past, Qcveo never 
toietunt! 
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I bav* recovered anil caago cai o&Imly. I set 
out to-moi^ow nu>muig : l^umdfty next is the 
day lite bos sppwaied f-ot our interview. I have 
but to dispatch- lUs one gi^eat buunn^ and 
tbea depart from ray qatkve couotiy for ever. 
$)yei7 tie tbtt bouttd me to tbi« wo^ld it npw 
brokeD, except that wfaidi: acad^ j;aTe mc ia 
ywur friendBUp : before X ercfss the Athuiti<^ I 
would oOGS Biore gee my Herbal i when I have 
iaduJged mysdf ia tbat last throb of aSectioa* 
whicti ow fhendthip d^nafida at partwgi there 
remains ootfaing forme to do, but to shiiok up 
from all the feelings of li&, ^nd look forward, 
without oootioa, to its close. 



I feel, at this moment, as if I were an mj 
cteth-bed, the necesaitj of a maoly ocnapoeure ; 
thatsUAed sigh was Ae last sacrifice of ny«eak> 
ness ! I am now tl^iklng what I have to do latb 
the hoitrs that remuB : meet me like a man, and 
he^ me to ear^oy them as I ought Notbmg 
shaB drag de ba^ to EtHope, and therefore I 
would duke off erery occamm to revisit it. 

Thou^ the externals of place and distance 
are not c^ mudi importance to me, yet there is 
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somettung in ^aTge towns that I wish to avoid. 
As you mention a d^ign of being in Dorset^ire 
sometime soon, may I ask you to make next week 
that time, and meet me at the town of Poole in 
that county f Incon^defable and unknown as I 
am, there are cireumstances that might mark me 
out in Picardy; and therefore I shall go by 
IHeppe to that port of England, where I know 
I ^all, at this season, find an i^iportunity of 
getung over the Atlantic. 

I inclose a letter to a merchant in London, 
relating to some bu^esa, in which my uncle was 
concerned with the house of which he is a part- 
ner. Be so kind as forward it, and let him know 
that I desire the answer may be committed to 
your care. As I see, by his correspondence, 
that he is not altogether a man of business, he 
may perhaps be de^rous of meeting with you, 
to ask some questions about the nephew of his 
old acqufuntance. He will wonder, as others 
will, at so rich a man returning to Martinique. 
If a reason b necessary, invent some one ; it is 
peculiar to misery like mine to be incapable of 
beitig told.— I shall relapse if I continue to 
write.— You will, if it is posuble, meet me at 
Poole ; if not write to me thither, where I shall 
lind you. Let your letter w^t me at the post- 
house. Fare we IL 
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LETTER XLV. 



Julia to Maria. 



■i HE hour is almoat arrived ! My husband has 
just left me : he came iutd nj room in his riding- 
dress. — " I shall not be at home," said he " till 
supper-time, and Rouill^'a shooliiig party will 
detain him till it is late."— The consciousiiesa of 
my purpose pressed upon my tongue while I 
answered him ; I faltered and could jiardly speak. 
" You. apeak funtly,^ siud Montauban. " You 
are not ill, I hope," t^ing my hand. I told him 
truly, that my head ached a good deal, that it 
bad ached all day, that I meant to try if a walk 
would do it service. " Perhaps it may," answer- 
ed he ; and mcthought he looked steadily, and 
with a sort of questioaat me ; or rather my own 
mind interpreted his look in that manaer^I be 
lieve I blushed.— 

How I tremble as I look on my watch ! Would 
I could recal my promise 
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I am sranewhat btJd^ now ; but it is not 
{torn having conquered my fear ; something like 
defpeir asusts rae. — It «^uita but a few minutes 
—the hand that piunts them seems to speak as I 
watch it— —I com^ Sav^kto, I come ! 



How fihtUl I describe our meeting ? I am no- 
fit tor describing— it cannot be described— I ahdl 
be calmer hye and bye. 



I knew not h<»<i I got t» dis' bmiu. Frow 
the moment I quitted my dumber, I was ub- 
coascious of evevy thing aiound me. The firat 
•l^ect that struck my «ya wag SaviUon ; I re- 
oollect ny nurae placing me i« 4 chair o^osit» 
to where hs aat-^e left U9— I felt ika room 
turning vound v'uk me— I had fainted, il wemi^ 
When I recoif^vd, Z found her st^^HMling m* 
m ber arms, and holding a phitd of sahs to my 
oose. SavilkMi bad ray hands in his, gating oik 
me wMi a countenance of dtstresa and tenor. 
My eye met his, and, for some moments, I look- 
ed on him, as I have done in my dreams, un- 
mindful of our »tuatJon. The pressure of tus 
hand awakened me to recollection. He looked 
on me more earn^tly still, and breathed out the 
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Vflrd, JuKe t It vae «U he coukl utter ; but it 
apokc such thinga, Muia !-»You canaot luidw- 
statid its foEce. Had jnou felt it u I M ! — I 
oouldnot, indmd I could aot, belpburadngi^o 
teaiis. 

" Mj deareat dRldren,^ cried die goecl Iiasune, 
taking our hands^ wUch were still fiilded t»- 
gedtsr, Bod Bqueszing them in hen. Tbs setion 
had BgmadiiKj; ot that tfioder ramplidty in it, 
irfaicKis not to be leAatei. I wqit 4&eali ; but 
my tsan were less jmibAiI thm be&re. 

She fetched a bottle of wine fraat a cup-boanJ^ 
aad &n!ed me totakea^ass^of it. She offered 
SBOther to SamUon. He pat it hy, -with a geatle 
inclioation of his head. ** Y«i shati dciuk % 
indeed, iiKjr deac hay," snd she, ** it is n }oiag 
time EikiGe yea tasted any thing in. this bouse." 
Be gave a deep aigh, and drank it. 

She had girea ua tunc to noover the pome 
of speech: hut I knew less how to be^ ^leak* 
ing than before. My eye» now found something 
in Saritloii's, which they were asbaaied to meet. 
Lasuoe left lu; I almost wiriied her to stay. 

Swvillfln sat dura in his ft>mer piaee; ke 
threw hi& eyee on the ground-^' 1 know not,* 
said ke in a fsltcriag TtHoe, " how to thank you it» 
the craideseension of thia interview^— our fevraer 
fiiendsfaip— "— I tzenUed for what he seemed 
tboKA to 6Ky.--f' 1 h»T« not Iwgottenit," said I, 
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half inteimpting him.— I saw him start from his 
former posture, as if awaked by the sound of my 
voice. — " I ask not," continued he, to be remem- 
bered: I am unworthy of your remembmnce — > 
In a shwt time, I shall be a voluntary exile from 
France, and breathe out the remains of life 
amidst a race of strangers, who cannot caU forth 
tliose affectioDB, that would henceforth be shut to 
the world !" — " Speak not thus," I cried, " for 
pity's sake, speak not thus ! Live, and be happy, 
happy as your virtues deserve, as Julia wishes 
you r — " Julia wish me happy !" — " Oh ! Savil- 
lon, you know .not the heart tliat you wring thus 1 
— If it has wr(»iged you, you are revenged 
«nough." — " Revenged I revenged on Julia t 
Heaven is my witness, I intreated this meeting, 
that my parting words might Uess her T — He 
fell on hia knees before me — " May that power,'* 
he cried, " who formed this excdknce, reward it t 
May every blessing this life can bestow, be the 
portion of Julia ! May she be happy, long after 
the tongue that asks it is silent for ever, and the 
heart that now throbs with the wish, has ceased 
its throbbing !" — Had you seen him, Maria, as 
he uttered tiiisi — What should I have done? 
— Weefung, trembling, unconscious, as it were, 
of myself, I ^ke I know not what — told him 
the weakness of my soul, and lamented the de^ 
tiny that made me attother's^ .This was too much. 
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When I could recdlect myeelf, I felt that it was 
t<M> much. I would have retracted what I had 
said : I spoke of the duty I owed to Montaubao, 
of the esteem which bis virtues deserved. — << I 
have heard ofhis worth," said Savillon; "I seed- 
ed no proof to be convinced of it ; he is the husr 
bvid of Julia."— There was something in the ' 
time of these last words that undid my resolu- 
tiaa sgaJD. — I tcdd biu of the false intelligence 
I had tec^ved. of his marriage, without which 
no argument of jKudence, no parUid influence^ 
could have made me the wife of another. He 
put his hand to his heart, and threw his eyes 
wildly to heaven. — I shrunk back at that look o£ 
desp^r, which his countenance assumed. He 
took two or three hurried turns through the 
room i then resuming his seat, and lowenng his 
v(Hce, '* It is enough," s^d he, " I am fated to 
be miserable ! bul the conta^on of my destiny 
shall spread no fwlher. This night I leave 
France for ever !*■— " This night!" I exclaimed. 
" It must be so," said he, with a det«-mined 
calmness ; *' but before I go, let me deposit in 
your hands this paper. It is a memorial of that 
Savillon, who was the friendi^Julia!"— I open- 
ed it : it was a will, bequeathing his fortune to 
me. *' This must not be," said I, ** this must 
not be.— Think not, I conjure you, so despair- 
ingly of life ; live to enjoy that fortune, which is 
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aoseldnntliefcwanl of mmt like thine. Hum 
BO title to its dif^MMal."— « Yon have the beM 
ope," retmned Sarrillon, sdU preservu^ his coot- 
poAire; *<lDeTerT«lQed veaIth,bAMhiii%ht 
lender me, ia the Im^age of ^ wmU, buitb 
worthy of thee. To nuke it tlnae, wM^e pur-* 
poK (rf'iny wiifaiog to acquire it ; to toike k thne 
u Btill in my power." — " I camot Monve tlut, 
indeed t cannoL Think (tfthe ntuation a whicfa 
I Btaod. I preseed the paper upon him : he 
toiA it at last, and pstwng, as if he ihoy^^ fw 
A momMit— ■* VoD are ri^ ; there nay be a& 
imjx<opri^ in your koflp^g it.— Alas ! I hare 
ecarce afrinid, to whom I canititmttaity Ittkig; 
yet I may find wie, who wiH see it faithfully 
executed" 

He was ititerrupled bjr Laeune, who ebiaeed 
Kimewhat hurriedly, tmd tcJd me, Lkette waft 
come to fetch me, a&d that she bad met atf hus- 
band ia her way to the house. *< We muBt pozt 
th^^ said he ; " fer eves' i — ^let Hot a thought of 
the unfoTtHuate SaviHon Afitittb the happiness 
WhuhHeaTetiaUotate Julia; the 'iftwK Iwar <^ 
bim but once again — When that period arrive^ 
it will not ofl^nd t)ie hapf^ Montaubon, if she 
drc^ a tear to the memory of oae, wlwse love 
was exjnated by his suffetii^ f— Maria ! was it 
a breach o! virtue, if then I tiirew myself on bu 
neck, if then I wept on his bosom ? IBs look. 



...Google 



jmJA'WX JUVIISKE'. SIS 

his last look 1 I see it still ! never shall I forget 
it! 

Merdlful God t at whose altar I vowed fideli^ 
to another, ioqiute not to tne as a crime the r^ 
toanbnmoe of Savilku !— ^u canst aee the ptm. 
t; of that heart lAich bleeds at the remen- 
bmtwe! 



Ekottt tUti^t. 
Voo know my pmentiments at evil ; nevtx 
&i 1 fed them ao stra^as atpreaent I trem> 
Ue to go to bed'—the te^er that bums by me is 
&tD, and nwthkilu my bed iodk* like a grave I 



I was WHdc enough to call back Lisette. I 
pretended aome iittle busiaew for ha ; the poor 
prl observed that I locked ill, and asked if she 
should rat by ffle P I had almost sud Yes, but 
had courage mough to combat my fears ia that 
instaace. 84ie Ud me Good-nij^t — there waa 
smnewhat solemn m hw ulX«voce of ^at " good- 
night ;" I fimcy cune was not without its particu- 
lar emphsM, for she looked back wistfully as I 
tpake. ' " '■ - 

I will say ny prayers and forget it ; pray for 
me too, my fiiend. I have need of your pay- 
ers, indeed I have— Good-ffi^ht to my deai«st 
Maiia! 
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If I have recollection enough— Oh! my Maria! 
•—I will be calm— it was but a dream— —will you 
blush Ha: my weakness p yet hear me — if this 
■bould be the last time I shall ever write— the 
memory of my fiiencl mingles with the thought ! 
^yet metbinks I could, at this time, beyond any 
other, die contented. 

My fears had ^ven way to sleep ; but their 
impresnon was cm my fancy still. Methought I 
sat in our family monument at Belville, with a 
angle glimmering lamp, that shewed the htHiiffs 
of the place, when, on a sudden, « light like that 
of the morning, burst cm the gloomy vault, and 
the venerable figures of my fathers, such as I 
had seen them in the pictures of our hall, stcxtd 
Hniling benignity upon me ! The attitude of the 
fcwemost was that of attention, his fii^r resting 
upon his lip. — I listened — when sounds of inore 
than terrestrial melody stole upon my ear, borne, 
as it were, upon the distant wind, till they swell- 
ed at last to music so exquisite, that my ravished 
sense was stretched tcx> far for delu^on, and I 
awoke in the midst of the intraQcemoit ! 

I rose, with the memory of the sounds full 
upcm my mind; the candle I had ordered to 
stand by me teas still uaextioguished. I sat 
down to the orgim, and, witli that suiall soft 
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Stop you used to ciJl seraphic, endeavoured to 
imitate their beauty. And never befinre did 
your Julia play an air so heavenly, or feel sudi 
extasy in the power of aound I When I had 
eatdicd the solemn chord that last arose ' in my 
dream, my fing«rs dwelt involuntarily on the keys, 
and methought Tsaw the guardian spirits around 
-me, listening with a rapture like mine ! — 

But it will not last — the blissful delu^on is 
gone, apd I am left a wet^ and unhappy woman 
BliilJr- 

I am sick at heart, Man*, and a ttuntness like 
that tS death — 



The fit is ever, and I am able to write again • 
and I will write while I am able. Methinks, 
my friend, I am taking farewell of you, and I 
would lenj^en oiitthe lingering words as inudi 
as I can, I am just now recalling the scenes of 
peaceful happines we have enjoyed together.— ^ 
I imagine I feel the arm of my Maria thrown 
round my neck — her tears fall on my bosom !— 
Think of me when I am gone. — This faintness 
again !— FweweU ! farewell I pwhaps— 
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LETTER XLVI. 



MmtimAoH Jo' Segarva. 



It is done, Segarva, it is d<:uK^-~4lie poor im- 
tfauking^ — Support me, my fiieiid, support me 
with Uie thou^ts of that Teqgeance Voyfe .to^ - 
mj luHMMir— 'the guilty Julia has but a few Iwurs 

to live, - ■ ■ '■ ■ ■ 



I did but listen a momoBt at the door ; I 
thought I hekrd faer lUfud upon the stairs— it is 
not yet the tkw, — ij[|u:kl— it was .not my wife's 
bett'— the clock struck eleven— never ehaU she 
bear it strike that hour again I 

Eardodne, my Segarva; nwthinks I speak to 
yen, 'vbmt sctawl iqpon this paper I wish finr 
somebody to speak to; to answer, to comfort, to 
guide me. 

Had you seen her, when these tremMing hands 
ddivered her the bowl !; — She had oomplmBed <^ 
being ill, and bilged to lie alone ; but ber iU- 
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neu seemed of the miiid, and when she spoke to 
me^ she betrayed the embairaninait of gailt 
X gave her the drug aa a cordial. She took it 
&aBi me, smiling, md her took seem^tolose 
its confuuoQ. She drank my health ! She was 
dressed in a whife nlk bed-gown, tMvamented' 
with pale pink nbhands. H» cheek leaa genUy 
flashed from the reflecticxi : her lilue eyes were 
turned upwards as she drank, and a dark-lnowa 
linnet kiy oa her sbmilden Methinks I see bet 
now — how Me an angel she looked I Had ab£ 
been innocent, Segarva !— You know, yoaknov, 
it is ifaiposali^e she can be innocrat 



Let me reoJlect myself— a man, a sc^er, Uie 
friend erf" S^arva I 

At the word umoeciit I stopped ; Icouldsoarce 
hM my pen ; I rose fixHu my seat, I know not 
why. Methought some one paw ed bdiind me 
in the nxxn. t siatched. up my swcnd in one 
buid, and a candle in the other. It was my 
own figure in a mirror ^lat stood at my back,^ 
What a loi^ was mine I — ^Am I a murderer ?-— 
Justice cannot murdo', and the YtogeuKt of 
MoQtauban is just 
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Lonquillez has been with me. I durst not 
question him when he entered the apartment — 
but the deed \b not dtme : be could not find Sa- 
Titlon. After watx^ng for Kventl hours, he met 
a peEuant, whom he had seen attending him the 
Bay beibre^- who informed him, that the Mrange 
gentleman had set off, some dme after it grew 
dark, in a poet ehuse, which drove away at fiill 
speed. Is my revenge then incomjdete P— <»- is 
one Yietim sufficient to the injured honour of a 
kbsband f— What a victim is that one ! 

I went down stairs to let Lonquillez out by a 
private passage, of wbidi I keep the key. Wben 
I was returning to my apartment, I heard the 
sound of music proceeding from my wife's cham- 
ber i there is a doubte door on it ; I opened the 
outer one without any noise, and the inner has 
some panes of glase »t top, through which I saw 
part of the room. Segura! she sat at the or- 
gan, her fSngers pressing on the keys, and her 
k>ok up-rwsed with enthusiastic rapture t — the 
solemn sounds still ring in my ear 1 such as an- 
gds might play when the sainted soul ascends to 
Heaven ! I am the focA of appearances, wbm I 
have such proofs— Lisette is at my door. 



It is now that I feel myself a coward ; the hor- 
rid draught has begun to operate ! — She thinks 
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cFself in danger ; a phyucian is sent for, but 
he lives at a distance ; before he arrives— Oh ! 
Segarval 



She begged I would quit the chamber ; she 
eaw my coDfuBion, aod thought it proceeded from 
distress at her iIlness.^-Can guilt be thus mis- 
tress of herself P— let me not think that way— 
jny brain' is too weak for it i — lJsett« again ! 



She if giulty, and I am oat a murderer I I go 



:.,G00l^llJ 



JIFLIA Bt KOmiCBK'. 



LETTEH XLII. 



M<miitur de RovUli to MademoueUe dt Rme3U$. 



xm writer of tliiB letter has no tide to address 
you, except tiiat which common friendship, and 
common calamity may ^vc bim. 

Amidst the fatal ucenes, which he has latdy 
witnessed, liis recollecticm was lost ; when it re- 
turned, it spoke of Mademoiselle de Roncilles^ 
the first, be believes, and dearest friend of the 
most uniable but most unfortunate Madame de 
Montauban. The office be now undertakes is 
terrible ; but it is necessary. — You must soon 
be told that your excellent friend is no more ! 
Hear it then from one, who knew her excdlenoe 
as you did ; who tdls the horrid circumstances 
of her death with a bleeding heart. — ^Yes, Ma- 
dan, Z must prepare you for faorron; and. 
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while the renembrance tears my own bosom, as- 
tatOe the calmness ^t is necessary ibr yours. 
' On the evening ctf Thursday last, I was told 
Madame de Montsuban was a good deal in£s- 
posed, and had gone to bed before her usual 
time. At a very short and silent supper, I per- 
ceived her husband uncommonly agitated, and, 
as soon as decency would allow me, wiUidrew 
and left him. Betwixt eleven and twelve o'clock, 
(I had not yet gone to bed,) one of the mud- 
servants came to my room, begging I would in- 
standy attend her to the chamber of her mis- 
tress who was so extremely ill, that, without im- 
mediate asnsUmce, they feared the very worst 
consequences. I had formerly a little physic, 
and had been in use to practise it in some parti- 
cular campugns, when abler hands could not be 
had, I ran down sttur? with the servant, desir- 
ing my own man to seek out a little case of lan- 
cela and follow us. The ^1 informed her —■" 
tress of my being at the door of her apartn 
She desired I might come in, and with that si 
which uckness could not quench, stretchetj 
her hand to me. I found her pulse low 
weak, and she cmnpliuned of a strange fluttc 
at her heart, which hardly allowed' her to sj; 
1 was afnud to venture on bleeding, and 
gave 'her a Mttleof some comnKHi restoTat 
that Here $t fasikd. She found herself KHuei 
■ . 4 
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relieved^ and .sat up in her bed, supported 1^ 
her maid. Montauban entered the roimi ; his 
countenaiice surprised me : it was not that of 
dtfitresa aloue, it was marked with turhulentfe 
and hi»Tor. Tt seemed to hurt his wife. At 
that moment she was scarce able to speak ; but - 
£be forced out a few broken words^ heg^ng him 
to leave the room, fur that her iHness affected 
him too mucli. He withdrew in dleuce. In a 
little time, slie seined a good deal easier ; but 
her pulse was still lower than before. She or^ 
dered her maid to call Mons. de Montiwbm 
ag^in. << I dare not trust to future moments,," 
said she, " and I have sometlung impcHtant to 
reveal to him." — I offered to leave the room as 
he entered.—" His friend may hear it,"— she 
stud, in a faultering voice. She fixed her eye 
languidly, but steadily, on Montauban. He ad- 
vanced towards her with an eager gaze, without - 
uttering a word. When she would have spoken, 
her voice failed her again, and she beckoned, 
but with a modesty in her action, sgmfying h&t 
desire that he should sit down by her. She 
look' hb hand, he seemed unconscious of her 
taking it, and continued to bend a loc^ of ear- 
nestness upon her. 

When she had recovered the power o( utter- 
ance, *' I feel, Sir,'" said she, " something in this 
illness predictive of the worst ; at any rat% I 
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would prepare for it. If I am now to die, I hope,^ 
lifling up her eyes with a certain meek xssurance 
which it ia impossible to punt, " I die in peace 
vith Heaven I there is one iKcount which I wish 
to settle with you. These moments of ease, 
which I enjoy, are allowed me to confess my of- 
tence, and entreat your for^veness. 

"Thou wert guilty, then!" exclaimed her hus- 
band, starting from his seat. She paused in as- 
tonishment at the Impassioned gesture he assum- 
ed——" Speak I" cried Montauban, recovering 
himself a little, his voice suffocated with the 
. word. 

" When you have heard me," said Julia, " you 
will find I am less guilty than unfortunate ; yet 
I am not innocent, for then I should not have 
been the wife of Montauban. 

" When I became yoars, my heart owned you 
not for tlie lord of its affections ; there was an 
attachment— yet look not so sternly on me— 
He in whose favour that prepossession was form- 
ed, would not have wronged you, if he could. 
His virtues were the objects of my affection; 
and had Savillon been the thing you fear, Julia 
had been guiltless evei^of loving him, in secret. 
Till yesterday he never told me his love ; till 
yesterday he knew not I had ever loved him—" 

" But yo^erday — " cried Montauban, seeming 
to check the agitadoQ he had shown before, and 
lowering his voice into a tone of calm severity. 

I . . C.<,)o^lt: 
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" For the offence of yesterday,' atad she, •* I 
Tould obt^n your pardon, and die in peace. I 
met Savillon in secret ; I saw the anguish of his 
soul, and jntied it' — Was it a crime thus to ineet 
him ? Was it a crime to confess my love, while 
I received the last farewell of the unfortunate 
Savillon P This is my offence — pcrhsps the last 
that Julia can commit, or you forgive !" 

He clasped his hands convulsively together, 
and throwing up to Heaven a look of desptnr, 
fell senseless into my arms. Julia would have 
■prung to his assistance, hut her strength mu 
unequal to the effort ; her maid screamed fiJt 
help, and several of the servants rushed into the 
room. We recovered the hapless Montauhan ; 
he looked round wildly for a moment, then, fas- 
tening his eyes on Julia,—" I have murdered 
thee," he cried, " that draught I ga*e thee — that 
draught was death !" He would have pressed 
her to his bosom ; she sunk frtMn his emlmtc^— 
her closing eye looked piteous upon him— her 
band was half stretched to his — and a single sigh 
breathed out her soul to Heaven ! 

" She shall not die !" he cried, eagerly catch- 
ing hold of her hand, and bending over her life- 
less body with a glare of inconceivable horror bi 
his aspect I laid hold of his arm, endeavouring 
to draw fais attention towards me ; hut he seem- 
ed not to regard me, and continued that fright- 
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fill gaze upon the r^muns of his much injured 
wife. I made a Bgn for tJie servants to as^st 
m^ and taking hb hand, began to tise a gende 
soft of violence, to lead him away. He started 
back a few paces, without, however, alteiing the 
direction of his eye. " You may torture me," 
cried he, w^dly, " I can bear it all — Ha ! Se- 
garva Uiere !— let them prove the hand-writing 
if they can— mark it, I say there is no blood in 
her face— let me aek one questitm at the doctor 
— youknow the efiecta of poiscm — ^her lips are 
wHte-i-Ud Savmoti kils them now — they shall 
aptak ne Ituwe, Julia ehall speak no more I^ 

Word was now biro^t me, that the physi- 
cian, who had been sent for to the assistance of 
Julia, was arrived, tie had come, alas ! too late 
for her ; but I meant to use his skill on behalf 
of MontMiban. I r^iteted my endeavours to 
get him away from the dreadful object befwe 
bim; and,- at last, though he seemed not to heed 
the aitreaties I made use of, he allowed himself 
to be conducted to his own apartment, where the 
doctor was in wfuting. There were marks of con- 
funon in this man's countenance, which I wished 
to disBipate. I made use of some expresuve 
looks, to ngnify that -he should appear more -. 
Msy ; ai}d> asanmiitg tbftt maalber myself, beg- 
ged Mbntaufcan -tb alltrw hint to feel his pulse. 
«-« You oom^ to see my wife," udd he, turning 



:.,G00l^le 



S28 JULIA SE BOHBieXB'. 

towards him—" treiui eoftl^— «he will do w«ll 
enough when she wakes. There !" stretching out 
his arm, — '* your hand trembles eadly ; I will 
a>unt the beatings myself— here is something 
amiss ; but I am not mod. Your name is Ar> 
jwntier, mine is Montauban — I aiu not mad.'* 
— The phy»cian desred him to get uadressed 
and go to bed. " I mean to tlo so, for I have 
not slept these two njghta— but it is better not. 
Give me some potion agiunst bad dreams — that's 
well thought cm — ijiat's well' thought oa." 

His scxrant had begun to undress him. He 
went for a few minutes into his eloset ; he re- 
turned with his night gown on, and his look Ap- 
peared more thoughtful, and lesB wild than. for- 
merly. He made a slight bow. to the physician : . 
■ ~^' I shall see you when I rise, Sir.— B.(hu1I6, 
is it not ?" addressing himself to roe, and squeez- 
ing my hand — " I am not fit for talking just now, 
I know I am net — Good night T- 1 leil him, 
whispering his servant to stay in the room, un- 
perceived, if be could ; but at any rate, not to 
leave his master alone. 

I know not how I was so long able to coai' 
mand reflection. The moment I left Montauban, 
the_ horror of the scene I had witnessed runted 
upon my mind, and I remember nothuig of what 
passed, till I found myself kneehng before the 
breathJess remains of Uie Ul-^ed .Julia. The 
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doctor was standing hy me, with a letter in his 
hand : it was written by Montnuban, and had 
been found open On the table of his study. Ar- 
pentier gave it me, saying, it contained things 
which should be communicated only to the friends 
of the Count. From it I discovered the dread- 
ful cettMnty of what I had before gathered from 
the distracted words of Montauban. He had 
supposed his wife &Uhless, his bed dishonoured, 
and had revenged the inia^ned injury by pdson. 
-^My God ! I eao acuve, at thitt-moment, be- 
lieve that I have waked and seen thb ! 

But his servant now came running into the 
room, calling for tis to hasten into his master's 
chamber, for that he feared he was dead. We 
rushed into the room tt^ether— it was too true ; 
Montauban was no more ! The doctor tried, he 
confessed, without hope, several expedients to 
revive him; hut they failed of success. I hung 
over the bed, entranced. in the recollection of the 
fateful events I had seen. Arpentier, from the 
habit of looking on the forms of death, was more 
master of himself; aAer examining the body, 
and pondering a little on the behaviour of the 
Count, he went into the closet, where he found 
on a small table, a phial uncorked, which he 
brought to me. It explained the fate of Mon- 
tauban ; a . label fastened to it, was inscribed 
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t^otuKatt i its dcadl; contento "be bad swaUow- 
ed in liis dduiutn before he went to bed. 

Such was the concliukxi of alifediatinguished 
hy the exemse of every manl; virtue ; and, ex- 
cept in this instance, unstained by a ciinK. 
WMle I mourn the bipe of his most amiable 
wife, I recal the memory of my once .dearly ti^ 
lued fiiend, and would dieltfr it with some xgo- 
logy if I could. ' La tb^ hoqour which be wor- 
shii^wd [Jead in' his dei^ce.— Thi^ luMipur ■w^ 
have worshipped togetb^, and I would not wear 
ken its sacred voice ; but I look on - the body 
of Montauban— I veep over the pale corpse of 
Julia !— I riiudder at-the saeiifices rfTWtrtakiPn 
honour, ood lift iqt toy bands to pty and to 
Justice. 

•"* * • • • •-•- 
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